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PREFACE. 



The Eeaders of this little Tale will perhaps be 
pleased to know that the main fact on which it 
is founded is true; the incident took place about 
fifty or sixty years ago. 






BESSY. 



u 



CHAPTER I. 



THE CATASTBOPHE, 




ND SO you wish me to tell an amusing 
story/' said a kind father, looking 
with a smiling countenance at his 
children, who were seated by his side, or at 
his feet, in a rustic arbour, on a fine evening 
in the month of August; '' and you wish it to 
be a true tale likewise? Let me consider.'' 
He paused for a few moments, and then com- 
menced. 

'' You know, my dear children, that I lived 
in Oxfordshire when I first married, on a pro- 
perty left to me by your grandfather. The 
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house, called Britwell, was a comfortable, large 
red brick building, with a sloping lawn in 
front, encircled by a beautiful shrubbery ; there 
were at the back large vegetable gardens, with 
hot-houses, and behind that a rookery, apple 
orchards, and an old farm-house. This farm- 
house was inhabited by a person of the name 
of Willis, whose family consisted of his wife, 
three sons, and one daughter — Robert) Charles, 
Philip, and Laura. The age of the eldest boy 
was ten, but the youngest child, little Laura^ 
was only three. The boys were fine spirited 
lads, full of mischief and fun, but naturally 
honourable and truthful, above telling a deli- 
berate falsehood, even to escape a thrashing. 
They were fond of animals, and had many 
pets, two or three dogs, rabbits, pigeons, a 
goat, a starling, and a blackbird, besides a bull- 
finch and canaries. 

" Mrs. Willis was a stout, healthy, bustling 
woman, who, with the assistance of only one 
servant, kept the cottage perfectly clean, and 
did all that was required for the family in the 
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way of baking, waahing, and mending. The 
servant waa usually a young girl of thirteen or 
fourteen when first hired, and who had not 
been in service before. She kept this girl 
completely under her own eye, training her up 
to the age of eighteen, and teaching her every- 
thing necessaiy for a good servant to know. 
At that age she generally placed her young 
servant in a good situation, and so high was 
the reputation of girls trained by Mrs. Willis, 
that they were always quickly engaged, as all 
the ladies in the neighbourhood were on the 
look-out for them, being certain that they 
would turn out well. 

'' At the time of which I am speaking, she 
had just parted with a girl who had been in 
her service four years, and had taken in her 
place Bessy Forbes, whose mother was a widow, 

'' Bessy had never before left home ; she was 
tall for her age, had bright black eyes, a pro- 
fusion of glossy dark hair, and her countenance 
was pleasing, with but one fault, viz, the sly 
expression of her eyes ; for she scarcely ever 
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looked straight at the person who addressed 
her. Some thought this downcast look pro- 
ceeded from shyness, but others considered it 
an indication of a want of candour and truth. 

" When she first arrived, Mrs. Wilson had a 
long conversation with her, and explained 
what her principal duties would be. * I hope 
and think, my good girl, that you will be very 
happy with me, and I shall myself teach you 
everything necessary for you to learn; but 
there is one point concerning which 1 am very 
particular, and that is, regarding truth. I 
hope your good mother has brought you up 
in habits of verjr great candout and sincerity; 
but when young girls first leave home they are 
often fearful of owning the truth about little 
mishaps, such as breaking crockery, or glass, 
or doing some duty badly from not under- 
standing it ; however, I assure you, my dear 
child, that you need never fear telling me the 
truth ; and remember, things always come out 
at last/ Bessy listened in silence; she cast 
down her eyes, and looked ready to cry. Mrs. 
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Willis thought she was shy and unhappy at 
leaving home^ so she said no more, but gave 
her some supper, and told her she might go to 
bed as soon as she pleased. 

" Matters went on pretty well for a time. 
Bessy had many good points, but she was, 
alas ! wanting in the one quality which Mrs. 
Willis valued so much, sincerity. She never 
by any chance ^acknowledged a fiEiult, and 
when detected had always some excuse ready, 
and the excuses she made were generally 
untrue. 

'* Being told one day by her mistress to pre- 
pare some soup for dinner, she was too self- 
sufficient to own that she did not understand 
how to set about it, and therefore put the pro- 
portions of everything so wrong, that when it 
was finished and brought to table, it was very 
little better than hot water with a few chopped 
vegetables in it. Mrs. Willis was much an- 
noyed, and sent for Bessy to ask the reason 
she had so completely spoiled the soup. Bessy 
excused herself by saying that she had made 
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it thin because her mistress had not eateti the 
gruel she had prepared the night before on 
account of its being too thick, therefore she 
supposed they liked everything thin. ^ Stujff 
and nonsense !'. said Mrs. Willis, sharply; 'you 
know quite well, child, that you never thought 
of my gruel at all ; you did not know how to 
make the soup, and were too proud to ask. 
You ought to be ashamed of such a want of 
sincerity and humility. Your duplicity will 
give you cause to repent some day, rely upon 
it.' 

''On another occasion, being asked by her 
master to finish planting some strawberries as 
he was going out in a huny, she would not 
own the truth that she understood nothing 
about gardening, but dug the plants in any- 
how. When the farmer looked at them the 
next morning, he exclaimed— 

« < Why, Bessy, how carelessly you have 
planted these strawberries ; I mus.t take every 
one up again; you have buried the hearts; 
they would be certain to die/ 
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"'It is not my fault/ said Bessy, 'if the 
mould is too much over them, they were all 
right last night, I am certain ; but I saw the 
puppy in the garden, and I dare say it ran about 
on the beds, and trampled them in.' 

"'Yes, I dare say,' said Farmer Willis, 
'walked on those you planted, and trampled 
them in, and left mine untouched. Ah I 
Bessy, Bessy, your silly pride, and want of 
truth, will bring you into trouble some day, 
without faiL' 

"One morning, a few weeks later, when Bessy 
was dusting the crockery in the kitchen, her 
dress, unknown to herself, got entangled round 
a large china bowl (which had been in the 
family for years), and dragged it down from 
the shelf where it always stood. She endea- 
voured to catch it as it fell, but in vain ; in one 
second it was on the kitchen floor, broken into 
a dozen pieces. 

"Bessy jumped down, and examined the frag- 
ments with an alarmed countenance. Fuss — 
to whom she was usually very kind — came up 
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at this unlucky juncture, and rubbed against 
her legs, purring very loudly. Bessy was out 
of humour at having broken the china bowl, 
therefore^ instead of returning Pussy's caresses, 
she gave the poor animal a kick, saying in a 
cross tone, 

" ' Get out of the room, you nasty cat ; if you 
do not go at once, I will kick you again/ 

"At this moment Mrs. Willis entered the 
kitchen, and said, 

"'What is the matter, Elizabeth? What 
makes you so cross to the poor cat V 

" Bessy made no reply, but pointed to the 
broken china bowl. 

" ^ You do not mean to say, Elizabeth, that 
Puss broke my beautiful china bowl f 

" * Yes, mum, she broke it five minutes ago, 
and I was trying to drive her out of the kitchen, 
lest she should break anything more.' 

" ' Did you see her do it V said Mrs. Willis, 
in a doubtful tone. ' I can scarcely believe it 
possible ; she is usually so quiet, and remains 
deeping by the fire.' 
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'* * She was frightened, I think/ answered 
Bessy. ^ Master James's puppy came into the 
kitchen suddenly, and startled her when asleep 
by the fire. She jumped on the china shelf 
out of the way, and in scrambling up knocked 
down the china bowl/ 

''^That is even more extraordinary/ said 
Mrs. Willis, 'for Fuss and that puppy are 
such excellent friends; I saw them playing 
together on the lawn yesterday for more than 
an hour; but did you actually see the cat 
knock down the china bowl V 

"'Yes, mum, Idid.' 

'' Mrs. Willis left the kitchen, and joined her 
husband and the rest of the family at break- 
fast, when she gave the account of the breaking 
of her china bowl, and expressed her astonish- 
ment at the quiet cat having done such a thing. 

"'Do you actually mean, my dear/ said 
Fanner Willis, ' that Bessy told you she had 
seen the cat break the china bowl T 

"'Yes/ answered Mrs. Willis, 'she saw it 
done herself, otherwise I should not have be- 
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lieved it. I should have supposed that the 
bowl was put carelessly on the shelf, and that 
the banging of a door, or something of the kind, 
had caused it to fall.' 

-My dear/ said Mr. WiUis, 'that girl, 
Bessy, is a liar, and no mistake. I did not 
like her downcast looks on the first day you 
engaged her.' 

" ' But how do you know, Mr. Willis, that she 
has told a lie V 

; ** * Because, my dear, I happened to be in the 
yard ; I wished to speak to you, and, thinking 
you might be in the kitchen, I went to the 
small window, where you know you can see 
into the kitchen without being seen. I saw 
Bessy standing on a chair to dust the crockery. 
Her sleeve caught in the ornamental part of 
the china bowl; without her perceiving it, and 
in jumping quickly from her chair, she dragged 
the china bowl with her ; it fell on the floor, 
and was broken in pieces. That gurl is a con- 
firmed liar 1 I will not keep her in my house^j 
but send her home to her mother at once.' 
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** Mrs. Willis was much shocked, and said, 
'' * You are quite right, Mr. Willis ; a liar is 
generally a thief in the end, therefore the 
sooner .we part with her the better; but I 
will call her, and hear what she has to say in 
excuse.' 

'' Little Laura ran upstairs to call Bessy, who 
entered the room, looking both frightened and 
guilty, having overheard a few words, and 
directly Mr. Willis said, * Elizabeth^ did you 
see the cat knock down the china bowl V she 
threw herself on her knees before her mistress, 
attempted no excuse, but entreated forgiveness, 
and begged not to be sent home to her poor 
mother. 

'* Mrs. Willis was a good woman, and par- 
ticularly kind-hearted with regard to young 
girls. She reflected that the sudden difmniflsal 
of Bessy would probably prevent her getting 
into another place, as every one would feel sure 
that she must have committed some great fault 
to cause dismissal at the end of two months. 
She thought ih^ might correct her^ and there* 
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fore pardoned the "Weeping, penitent girl, who 
promised to do her best to correct hersel£ 

*'Two or three months passed, and Mrs. Willis 
hoped that Bessy was keeping her promise, 
when a thing happened which aroused her 6us-> 
picions, and annoyed her extremely. Farmer 
Willis had five or six silver spoons which he 
used every daiy. Bessy had the charge of 
cleaning these spoons, and carrying them up- 
stairs to Mrs. Willis' room at night. One day 
a spoon was missing, md Bessy could not ac* 
count for its loss ; she said she was certain all 
were safe in the morning, when she cleaned 
them, but in the evening one was missing, 

" Mrs. Willis was much vexed ; she concluded 
that Bessy had carelessly thrown it out of some 
plate into^ the pig-bucket, which had unfortu- 
nately been emptied and carried away a few 
hours before. Every possible and impossible 
place was searched, but no spoon found, and 
the case was given up as hopeless. 

" Bessy was very sorry, and grieved to find 
that no one paid much regard to her protesta- 
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tions of not knowing how the spoon was lost ; 
she felt that she must have been careless, and 
determined to make up for her fault by being 
very diligent with her needlework, therefore 
the next morning, as soon as she had washed 
up the breakfast things, she went and asked 
Mrs. Willis if she could assist her in making 
her master's new shirts. 

"'Certainly, Bessy,' answered Mrs. Willis, 
' but have you seen my gold thimble 1 I can- 
not find it anywhere, and I am certain I put 
it in my basket yesterday, when I left off 
working. Do you not remember, Mr. Willis, 
my showing you how bright it was, just as I 
was putting it up ?* 

" * Yes, my dear, I quite remember you laid 
it on the top of your work, by the side of the 
scissors. It is a pity you have no cover to 
your work-basket.' 

"'But who can have taken it, Mr. Willis ? 
I would not lose that thimble for five 
pounds; it was given to me by my mother 
when I married, and she had it from hei^ 

2 
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mother. I believe they seldom used it, but I 
use it every day. Are you sure, Bessy, that 
you did not knock the basket over when 
you were cleaning the room ? The thimble 
might have fallen on the floor, as there is no 
cover.' 

" 'No, mum, I have not seen your thimble 
at all ; it was not in your basket, that I could 
see, when I cleaned the room.' 

" ' I dare say you are telling an untruth, as 
usual, Bessy,' answered Mrs. Willis, in an 
irritable tone. 

" ' No, indeed, mum, I am not. Do, please, 
believe me this time ; I have not even seen your 
thimble.' 

"'Well, hold your tongue, and look until 
you find it. It is your own fault if 1 do not 
believe you.' 

" Bessy obeyed, and hunted in every place 
she could think of in the room, but in vain. 
She thought it possible that it might be in her 
mistress's pocket, as had happened on former 
occasions, but did not dare ask. Mrs. Willis 
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was excessively put out, and said she was cer- 
tain that Bessy must have knocked the thimble 
on to the floor, and thrown it away with 
the rubbish in the dust-pan, without seeing it. 
Had not Bessy on so many occasions proved 
herself a liar, she would have been believed 
when she said she was sure the thimble was 
not in the work-basket in the morning ; as it 
was, her assertions were disbelieved, and the 
thimble never being found, the loss was attri- 
buted to her carelessness, 

" Mrs. Willis had in her possession a valuable 
ring, which had been given to one of her an- 
cestors for a service rendered to a royal person- 
age. This ring was always kept in a handsome 
box, locked up, and only brought out to be 
seen by friends on particular occasions. It so 
happened that a friend from London paid her 
a visit, and in the course of the morning she 
took her upstairs, and displayed the beautiful 
ring. It was, of course, much admired, and 
Mrs. Willis was busy telling its history, when 
she heard her husband calling very loudly, as 

2—2 
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if greatly hurried. She put the ring on the 
table^ and hastened downstairs to see what he 
wanted^ intending to come up and put it away 
carefully as soon as possible. 

'' Mr. Willis said that he should like her and 
her London friend to walk with him at once 
round his farm, as he wished to show her the 
cows, poultry, and pigs. 

" Mrs. Willis complied most willingly with 
the wish of her husband, as she knew him to 
be particularly proud of the arrangement of 
his farmyard, more especially the pigsties, 
which were the admiration of the county. They 
were so well drained, that the pigs were always 
dry and comfortable, and consequently fattened 
much more easily than the pigs of those farmers 
who did not attend to the drainage of their 
pigsties. Mrs. Willis took upon herself to see 
that their food was well boiled, and given to 
them warm, and the pigs were so healthy and 
fat, that the pork and bacon was excellent^ 
and in demand on all sides. 

" The London lady was pleased with every- 
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thing she Bavr. She admired the oows, and 
looked into the dairy to see the rioh oream and 
beautiful pats of fresh butter, after whioh she 
went over the chicken-yard, and then to the 
pond to see the ducks, and finally to the pig* 
sties. 

** The party then returned to the house, and 
after taking some cake and wine, the guest 
departed enchanted with her visit, and the 
kindness of her friends, and carrying away 
with her a basket filled with fresh eggs and 
butter, which Fanner Willis had packed up 
for her. 

" For a short time after the departure of the 
guest, the farmer and his wife sat by the fire, 
talking over the diflferent bits of news she had 
told them, when suddenly Mrs. Willis remem- 
bered having left the ring on the table in her 
room, and told her youngest boy, Philip, to run 
upstairs and bring it to her. He soon re- 
turned, saying he could not find it anywhere, 
and the second boy, Charley, who entered the 
room at the same time^ said. 
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" ' I think Bessy must have put it up some- 
where, for I saw her with it on her finger when 
you were at the fetrm. She did not see me, as 
I only peeped through a crack in the door, but 
I saw her hold up her finger, and I heard her 
say, "Oh, my! how pretty my hand do look 
with this ring ; I wish it was mine." I then 
slipped away, for fear she should see me^ and 
called out, « Old Paul Pry !" ' 

" ' Call Bessy,' said Mrs. Willis, but Bessy 
was nowhere to be found, she was gone out 
into the village. Mrs. Willis went upstairs 
herself, and hunted everywhere for the ring, 
but in vain. At length Bessy returned, and 
Mrs. Willis immediately asked her where she 
had been, at which she looked confused, but 
said she was obliged to go to the baker to get 
an additional loaf, as they had not sufficient 
bread in the house to last until the next 
baking day. Mrs. Willis then asked if she 
knew anything of the missing ring, and she 
answered that she did see it on the table 
before she went out, but had not put it up 
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anywhere, or even touched it. Mrs. Willis 
made no reply, but went downstairs to her 
husband, and told him what Bessy said, and 
added, that she should go immediately to the 
baker's to inquire whether she had really been 
there for bread or not^ as she suspected, from 
her looking so confused, that she had been out 
to see some friend instead. 

" There were two bakers in the little vil- 
lage, one of the name of ' Qibbs/ the other of 
' Booker,' Mrs. Willis employed Qibbs when 
she required any extra bread, but Bessy had 
quarrelled with Mrs. Gibbs, and therefore, 
unknown to her mistress, always went to 
^ Booker.' 

" Mrs. Qibbs was a spiteful woman ; she dis- 
liked Bessy, first, because she was pretty, and 
more admired by the lads in the vicinity than 
her own daughters ; and secondly, because she 
so often went to her rival, Mr. Booker, when a 
loaf was wanted at the farm. When Mrs. 
Willis entered her shop and asked whether 
Bessy had been there half an hour before for a 
loaf, she answered quickly — 
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^^ ^ Ob, no, mum ; she passed my shop, but 
did nob oome in. She went to the other end 
of the village to see her friends, the Slades ; 
and if you will allow me to speak my mind, 
mum, I thinks that she is much too thick with 
that 'ere disreputable lot, there's not a good 
'un among 'em; and Bill, what's just gone off 
to Liverpool to start for Monkey, is no better 
than a thief. The police have their eye upon 
him.' 

*' ' But do you really mean,' said Mrs. Willis^ 
* that you saw Bessy go there to-day ? I did 
not know she was even acquainted with that 
family.' 

" ' I saw her with my own two eyes, mum ; 
she was there a good bit, and she is very often 
there. When your back's turned, mum, that's 
where she's off to, I only hope no harm will 
come/rom it, mum ; and I didn't ought to give 
you advicCj but I wouldn't keep that girl in 
my house a week, mum.' 

" Now there was some truth in what Mrs, 
Cribbs said concerning Bessy's ac(j^uaintance 
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with the Slade family, but there was also 
much exaggeration ; she did go sometimes un- 
known to her mistress to see them, and she 
had been there on that day to say good-bye 
to Bill (who was on the point of starting for 
America to seek employment there, and was 
to leave his friends that afternoon). His ad- 
miration of her black eyes and blooming com- 
plexion had quite gained her heart, more 
especially as he was a fine young man, full of 
spirits and fun, but constantly getting into 
scrapes of one kind and another, and looked 
upon with suspicious eyes by the police, as 
Mrs. Qibbs maliciously told Mrs. Willis. As 
Bessy wished to see Bill for a quarter of an 
hour before he left, she asked one of his sisters 
to purchase a loaf for her to take home, conse- 
quently she did not go to either of the bakers 
herself. 

'* Mrs. Willis left Mrs. Qibbs, with a feeling 
both of displeasure and anxiety, regarding 
Bessy. She called at the other baker's on her 
wa^ back; and as she heard that Bessy had 
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not been there, concluded that a loaf being 
required was all a lie. 

"Directly she reached home she told her 
husband everything, and almost cried at the 
thought of Bessy's duplicity. Farmer Willis 
was extremely wrath, and viewed the case in 
even a more serious Ught than his wife. 

"'That girl is thoroughly bad/ he ex- 
claimed. ' I am now convinced that she is a 
thief as well as a liar. I have just been 
counting the silver spoons, and can find only 
four; depend upon it, she steals our things, 
and carries them off to her disreputable friends 
to dispose of; no one but she can have taken 
your ring^ for there is no one else in the house, 
and it could not have walked off the table 
itself; besides, Charley saw it on her finger; 
she denies having touched it, but we know she 
lies constantly, whereas Charley always tells 
the plain truth; I have never yet known him 
to deny any fault he has committed. Remem- 
ber, too, your gold thimble ; it has never yet 
been found, and it is several weeks since you 
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lost it — jou know you put it safely with your 
work into your basket in the evening; the 
next morning it was gone. Bessy had cleaned 
out the room ; no one else had entered it ; even 
the three boys happened to be absent from 
home that week. Then^ there is the first silver 
spoon that we missed, that has never been 
accounted for; Bessy had the charge of the 
six ; they were all safe in the morning, for I 
counted them^ and in the evening, when you 
by chance told her to show them to you, that 
you might see if they were well cleanedi she 
could only produce five, and could not tell at 
all what was become of the sixth. Now that 
I miss another, and hear all you have told me 
concerning her disreputable friends, I can 
delay no longer, I must go to the police 
court, fetch a constable, and put her into the 
hands of justice at once, that the case may 
be properly examined into. Perhaps a few 
years of imprisonment now (if she is found 
guilty)^ may save her from the gallows here- 
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after ; at all events, I will no longer harbour 
a thief in my house,' 

'^ Mrs. Willis begged her husband to wait a 
little, to take time to see what he could dis- 
cover himself, as, although the proofs seemed 
unanswerable, yet Bessy might not have stolen 
the things after alL 

'' But the farmer was inexorable ; he did not 
see room for a doubt of her guilt, more es- 
pecially as he recollected that young Slade 
had once robbed his orchard of all the best 
apples, and carried off a lot of eggs. 

"'Eemember the old proverb, Mrs. Willis. 
"Begin by a penny, end by a pound." That 
young rascal began by my apples and eggs, 
and he ends by my silver spoons. Depend 
upon it, those spoons have been melted down 
long ago ; so it is useless to think of convicting 
him, but Bessy had them in her charge. I 
will not delay even another half-hour.* 

"Farmer Willis was as good as his word; 
he fetched a constable, and poor Bessy, despite 
her tears^ her entreaties^ and her protestations 
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of innocence^ was handcuffed, and taken off to 
prison, in a close conveyance procured by 
Farmer Willis to save her the shame of having 
to walk through the village under the escort 
of the police officer. 

" It happened that the county assizes were 
then being held; therefore, Bessy was taken 
to the neighbouring town at once to be tried, 
instead of her case being first examined by a 
local magistrate. 

''Every circumstance was looked into; 
Charley Willis was summoned as a witness, 
aad he swore to seeing the ring on Bessy's 
finger. She could not deny this, but said she 
had only put it on for a few minutes. Having, 
however, said before that she had not touched 
it, her words had no effect in proving her 
innocence. 

'' Another witness appeared against her, a 
young girl of the name of Sally Travers, who 
was once supposed to be the intended of Bill 
Slade. She was at Mrs. Slade's when Bessy 
came in to say good-bye to Bill, 

''She deposed on oath that she saw her 



30 Bessy. 

give him something small wrapped up in a bit 
of paper, whispering at the same time that it 
was not to be opened, but put in his pocket 
at once. She said that Bessy got red, and 
looked confused when she saw her there; that^ 
after a short time, she herself got up, and left 
the room, but stood outside the door, listening, 
being curious to know what Bessy would say 
to Bill when she was gone. She could not 
hear much^ as they spoke in an undertone, 
but she distinguished clearly the words, 'Such 
a lovely ring 1* 

" This testimony was given with great de- 
termination and warmth. Sally Travers had 
evidently immense pleasure in injuring Bessy, 
who she thought had robbed her of Bill's 
heart. 

" Bessjr answered that it was not true, that 
she had not given Bill anything, in her con- 
fusion she quite forgot that she had for fun, 
given him a little packet containing a lucky 
sixpence, which she chanced to have in her 
pocket. Her protestations of innocence made 
but little impression on the magistrates when 



«, 4 



The Catastrophe, 31 

they heard she wa3 a liar by habit, that she 
had disreputable friends in the village, that the 
silver which had disappeared was in her charge, 
and that she could not account for its loss in 
any way, that the ring had not been seen since 
Charley saw it on her finger through the crack 
in the door, and that the gold thimble was seen 
before^ but not after she had dusted and 
cleaned the room, 

*' After much deliberation and discussion she 
was pronounced guilty. In those days punish- 
ments were much more severe than they are 
now, stealing a horse was a hanging matter, as 
also forgery, and for comparatively small 
offences criminals were sentenced to seven, and 
fourteen years transportation. In the present 
day, Bessy would most probably have been 
sentenced to the House of Correction for a cer- 
tain number of years, but in those days of 
severity she was sentenced to seven years 
transportation, as her thefts were regarded as 
a breach of trust, she being a domestic ser- 
vant. 

'^ All had come so suddenly on poor Bessy, 
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that she could not at first realise her position^ 
but when she heard the words 'transportation 
for seven years/ she fainted, and was carried 
out of the court quite iasensible. 

"Mrs. Willis was dreadfully grieved, she 
wished over and over again that she had sent 
Bessy back to her mother directly she dis- 
covered her propensity to lying and deceit. 
She thought of the bitter sorrow of poor Mrs. 
Forbes when she heard that her child was sen- 
tenced to transportation. She had written to 
tell her that Bessy was in prison, and about to 
be tried at the assizes for theft, but having re- 
ceived no answer felt sure that she must be 
absent from home, and feared that she would 
not hear of the accusation of her child until she 
heard of her conviction* 

" She was not mistaken : Mrs. Forbes was 
from home, on a visit of a few weeks, and when 
she returned she found the two letters await- 
ing her, teUing the dreadful news* Had a 
thunderbolt fallen at her feet she could not 
have been more astounded, she knew that Mrs. 
Willis was not satisfied with Bessy, that she 
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complained of the want of truth in her cha- 
racter, and expected she would part with her, 
but she never anticipated anything so dread- 
ful as thb. She stood with the letters in her 
hand, unable for some time either to speak or 
to move, — her lips and cheeks were colourless, 
and her mouth half open, but when at last her 
words found utterance, the imprecations that 
burst forth were appalling, there was no mis- 
fortune in tliis world, or in the next, that she 
did not call upon Qod to shower down on the 
heads of Farmer and Mrs. Willis, for giving up 
her child into the hands of justice. 

" ' Why did they not send her back to me,* 
said the unfortunate mother. 'I trusted to 
their care, to their correcting her faidts, how 
could I tell that it would come to this ? Oh> 
my child, my unfortunate child ! What shall 
I do without my child — ^my only child, the 
light of my eye, the hope of my old age 1 But 
what am I doing here ? why am I losing my 
time in vain lamentations ? I will fly to my 
unfortunate child. I will see her, I will re- 
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main with her; she loves me with devoted 
affection — no one shall part us.* 

"She tied up a small bundle of necessary 
clothing, and left the house without telling 
any one the cause of her sudden departure, or 
where she was going. She procured a convey- 
ance, and in a few horn's entered the town 
where poor Bessy was lodged in the jail. Her 
motherly instinct might perhaps have enabled 
her to find that black and dreary building, 
but she knew it would be in vain to attempt 
to enter without an order from some magis- 
trate, therefore, as she chanced to be acquainted 
with a tradesman who had been long esta- 
blished there, she went to him and explained 
her wish in the fewest possible words. 

"He received her very kindly, asked no 
questions when he perceived her evident dis- 
tress of mind, but went out immediately to 
procure the permission required. In the 
course of an hour he succeeded, and returned 
quickly. After a few ineffectual attempts to per- 
suade Mrs. Forbes to take some refreshment, he 
Walked with her to the gates of the prison. 



CHAPTER 11. 



THE PRISON. 




HEN the poor afllicted mother entered 
the cell where Bessy was confined, 
she expected that her child would 
welcome her with delight and afiection, and 
thank her for coming so quickly; but no, 
Bessy remained motionless on the low stool on 
which she was seated, her head bowed down, 
and her arms hanging powerlessly by her side. 
The long black hair, of which she had been so 
vain, fell in tangled masses over her neck and 
shoulders, she did not look up, or move, or 
speak when her mother entered, but continued 
a low wailing sound, like a person almost 
insane from grief The mother approached, 
knelt by the side of her child, took her cold 
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hand^ and conjured her to look at her, to 
speak to her. But not a word, not a look 
could she obtain, — the low wailing cry con- 
tinued. 

. " The poor mother was almost frantic ; she 
begged, she entreated her child to look at her 
once at least, to speak, if only one word, — but 
in vain. At last the wailing cry ceased, the 
weary head was raised, and the daughter once 
more looked at her mother, but it was such a 
terrible, terrible look, that she started as if a 
fiend had appeared before her. Despair and 
rage flashed in those dark black eyes, and 
their expression terrified the poor mother far 
more than the previous downcast countenance 
and determined silence had done. 

" She looked at her mother stedfastly, and 
said in a low sepulchral voice — 

" ' My mother ! — yes — yes — ^you are indeed 
my mother! and well may your head be 
bowed down with shame and grief when you 
look upon me. Had you not been so foolish 
and so weak in your love, you would have 
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corrected me in childhood of my propeusity to 
tell lies. Well do I remember, when I was 
scarce tive years of age, and told little fibs to 
hide my childish faults, how, instead of re- 
proving me, you used to exclaim, " Lor' bless 
the dear, clever little creature, she can find an 
excuse for anything she does/' These foolish 
words encouraged my lying propensity ; I con- 
tinued until the habit became so strong, that I 
scarce remarked when I told lies ; I told them 
as easily as you would drink a cup of water. 
Yes, yes, miserable, foolish, wretched mother !* 
almost shrieked the unfortunate girl, 'you, 
and you alone, have brought me to this dread- 
ful end. If I had not on so many occasions 
proved myself a Uar I should have been be- 
lieved now, for I am innocent, quite innocent, 
of the thefts of which I am accused, but no 
one will believe me, and I have no means of 
proving my innocence. I am to be trans- 
ported for seven years, and I shall die long 
before that time is expired. Tou will never 
see me more.' 
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" The unfortunate mother perfectly writhed 
at these words, which she could not but own 
to be true ; she entreated her child to pardon 
her, she put her arms round her neck, and 
conjured her to give one look at least, one 
word of aflfection, before the gaoler summoned 
her to leave the prison cell, as the hour allowed 
for .being there was almost expired, — ^but in 
vain. Bessy remained immovable, cold as a 
marble statue, and did not even seem to notice 
when the gaoler made his appearance, and 
desired Mrs. Forbes to follow him out without 
delay. 

*' The poor mother left the cell in a state of 
mind bordering on frenzy. She went through 
the prison court, she passed the massive iron 
gates, and walked on, neither turning to the 
right, nor to the left, unconscious where she was 
going, or what she would do next ; rude boys 
jostled her, she was once almost knocked down, 
but she cared not, — she walked on, on, — the 
wind blew, the rain fell in torrents, but she 
heeded it not, — at length her wearied limba 
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could no longer support her, and she sank, 
rather than sat down, on the door step of a 
small red briok house. It chanced to be the 
dwelling of the Catholic priest, Father O'Leary, 
and she had not been there long, before a man 
came to the door, and rang the house bell. It 
was soon answered, and he desired the house- 
keeper to tell his Reverence that Widow Smith 
had been suddenly seized with a fit ; she had 
not spoken since she was first attacked, but her 
son begged he would come at once and see 
what could be done to relieve his dear old 
mother. The housekeeper went in at once, 
and soon returned and told the messenger that 
Father O'Leary would go to the poor widow at 
once. 

'' It was so dark^ that neither the messenger 
nor the housekeeper remarked Mrs. Forbes 
being seated on the steps, but when Father 
O'Leary came out he had a lanthom, and he 
saw her at once. 

" He accosted her quietly, and kindly, and 
asked how she chanced to be out on such a 
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fearfully stormy night. She looked at him but 
did not reply. 

'* At first, he thought she was insane, but 
when he looked again, he saw by the expres- 
sion of her face that some deep grief, too great 
for utterance, was weighing her down, and 
almost killing her; so he said, 'I must go 
out on my sick call, my poor friend, but my 
housekeeper shall dry your cloak, and take 
you into the church that you may there 
seek the comfort you evidently so much need. 
Mary, Mary !' 

" The housekeeper came. ' Take this poor 
woman into the church, give her a cloak until 
you have dried her own, and put her in a com- 
fortable seat in the little Chapel of the Blessed 
Virgin, and let her remain as long as she pleases, 
all night if she likes. There, my good woman, 
go with Mary,* 

" Poor Mrs. Forbes obeyed the paternal voice 
of the good priest, and followed Mary imme- 
diately. Father OXeary had had the care of 
the Catholic Mission at Oxford, where the 
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assizes were held for many years ; his congre- 
gation perfectly idolised him, and well they 
might, for a more holy, a more zealous, or a 
more hard-working priest did not exist If 
any one was in trouble Father O'Leary was 
immediately sent for, and never failed to ad- 
minister all the consolation in his power; to the 
sick he was an angel of comfort : if seriously ill 
he visited them two, three, or four times a day, 
according to their requirements. For those who 
could not read, or whose sight was failing, he 
made the preparation both before and after 
Holy Communion, and most touching were the 
prayers that issued from his lips on such occa- 
sions, more especially if the sick person was 
near death. His charity to the poor was so 
great that he often deprived himself of neces- 
saries to relieve them, while he never allowed 
himself the smallest superfluity. He rose early 
at all times of the year, and made an hour's 
meditation before saying Mass ; for during the 
day he was so much occupied by Missionary 
duties that he had seldom time for more in the 
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way of prayer than his Office. He was not 
acquainted with Mrs. Forbes, although he had 
known Bessy well for many years, as she had 
an aunt in his congregation whom she fre- 
quently visited before she went out to ser* 
vice. 

" But to return to poor Mrs. Forbes ; Mary 
quickly placed her comfortably in front of a 
side Altar, over which hung a beautiful oil 
painting representing our Lord hanging on the 
Cross, and His Blessed Mother standing at the 
foot. 

"For a short time she knelt before the 
picture, gazing at it mechanically, scarcely un- 
derstanding even the subject ; but by slow de- 
grees the dark clouds which obscured her mind 
were dispelled : she looked at the Mother of 
Jesus, standing at the foot of the Cross, — ^she 
marked the expression of her countenance, 
how complete resignation to the Divine Will 
was united to the deepest sorrow it was pos- 
sible for the human heart to conceive, — she 
looked, and she looked again, as her mind be- 
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came more and more clear, and she began to 
understand the important lesson of conformity 
to the Will of God which that picture was in- 
tended to convey to the hearts of those who 
knelt before it. 

" She began to contrast her own rebellious 
thoughts, her fearful imprecations, and bitter 
wishes towards those by whom she thought 
herself injured, with the silent, resigned, and 
touching patience of the Mother of Jesus, as 
she fixed her eyes on her dying Son, her 
beloved Son, expiring in the most terrible 
torments ; she was filled with remorse ; a clear 
light seemed to shine upon her soul, and to 
drive away those feelings of wretchedness 
which were harrowing her heart, and almost 
depriving her of reason. 

''She looked once more at that sorrowing 
countenance, and murmured softly and be- 
seechingly, 

" * Mother of Mercy, pray for me ; intercede 
with thy Son for me ; through thy sufferings 
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as a Mother, pray for me, a poor, afflicted 
mother.' 

" She knelt, she prostrated, she was almost 
unconscious, but still continued murmuring, 

" ' Mother of Mercy, pray for me ; Mother of 
Mercy, intercede with thy Son for me; save 
my child, my poor, unfortunate child! Oh, 
Mother, dear Mother, have compassion on me !' 
and thus she continued for almost an hour. 

"At the end of that time Father O'Leary 
returned from his sick call ; a friend whom he 
met had told him the particulars of the cause 
of the grief of poor Mrs. Forbes. He came 
into the church, and said a few kind words of 
comfort to her ; she could not reply, but looked 
at him thankfully. He asked her whether 
she would not wish to leave the church, as he 
could give her a bed in his house; but she 
shook her head, and he saw she desired to 
remain where she was, and he thought it best 
for her to do as she pleased, but he fetched a 
nice warm rug that had been given to him by 
a friend, wrapped it around her that she might 
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sot be cold; and left ber in tbe same place in 
the cburcb. 

''During the remainder of tbe nighty she 
sometimes dozed for a short period^ and then 
roused herself^ and continued ber fervent 
prayer, 

" ' Mother of Mercy, pray for me ; save, oh, 
save my poor child I' 

" Father OXeary returned to the cburcb be- 
fore six, as he was to say Mass at seven. He 
approached Mrs. Forbes. 

" ' My child,' he said, tenderly, ' I shall soon 
say Mass ; you will then receive Holy Com- 
munion^ and find in the heart of your dear 
Saviour that comfort and support which you 
so greatly need. Do you wish to go to con- 
fession T 

" ' Yes, father ; indeed I do.' 

"'Then come to my confessional at the 
bottom of the church ; in ten minutes I shall 
be there.' 

"The poor woman obeyed^ and, after con- 
fession, Father OTeary spoke a few words on 
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the value of suffering, the necessity of the 
Cross, and the example our Lord has given us 
of how to suffer, and said how grateful we 
ought to be at being allowed to expiate our 
sins in this life. When she left the confessional, 
the expression of her countenance was changed ; 
although mournful, it had a look of calmness 
and resignation. 

'' Mass commenced, and after she had received 
Holy Communion she returned to her place, 
and remained for some time motionless, pouring 
out her whole heart and soul into the loving 
Heart of our dear Lord. From the, moment of 
hearing the sentence passed on lier child, she 
had not been able to shed a tear; but now 
they fell in abundance, and her heart felt 
peaceful, loving, and hopeful, but she still 
continued to -pray, 

"'Mother of Mercy, pray for me! sweet 
Mother, save, oh, save my child T 

"When Father OXeary had allowed suf- 
ficient time for her thanksgiving, he came and 
said, 
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" * Now, my good friend, follow me into the 
house. Mary has prepared a warm cup of 
tea for you, which you must take, and then 
endeavour to get a little repose in my arm- 
chair in the back parlour.' 

" Mrs. Forbes arose and followed him, with- 
out reply ; her looks alone expressed the grati- 
tude she felt. She drank a little tea, sat down 
in the arm-chair, and Father O'Leary left her 

to go to his study, where his breakfast was 
prepared. 

"The morning was fine and bright; the 
tempestuous night seemed to have cleared the 
weather, and the wind was quite gone down ; • 
he had almost finished his breakfast, when he 
heard a loud ring at his door bell. The maid 
opened the door, and he heard the voices of 
two or three persons speaking together; he 
clearly distinguished the words, 

" ' Thief found ! Bessy innocent T 

" He jumped up instantly, and opened the 
door of the back parlour, where he had left 
Mrs. Forbes, as he feared that if she heard any 
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good news suddenly, it might have a fatal 
effect on her mind. He, however, soon per- 
ceived that the joyful words had reached her 
ears as well as his own ; for she was on her 
knees in the middle of the room, with her 
arms lifted up; tears of joy and gratitude 
were pouring down her pale cheeks in 
abundance, and she was repeating over and 
over again in a perfect delirium of delight and 
thankfulness, 

"'Mother of Mercy, you have saved my 
child ! Sweet Mother, be still more a Mother 
to her, and to me !' 

"Father O'Leary left her to her acts of 
thanksgiving and love, and went to the door 
to hear the particulars of the discovery of the 
theft, and how it was known that Bessy was 
not the thief. 

"The persons at the door were the three 
sons of Farmer Willis ; they all began to give 
the account at once ; so that Father O'Leary 
could comprehend nothing; therefore he put 
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his band quietly on the shoulders of the two 
younger boys, and said, 

'^^My dear boys, be silent; let your elder 
brother speak, and give the account, for I am 
so anxious to hear how you have discovered 
Bessy Forbes' innocence/ 

^'The eldest boy immediately spoke, and 
recounted the curious fact in these words^ 

" ' You know how tempestuous the weather 
was last night ; the wind blew a perfect hurri- 
cane, and the rain fell in torrents, but it cleared 
off between five and six in the morning, and 
by half'past seven the atmosphere was quite 
calm and serene. My brothers and myself felt 
sure that many branches and trees, must have 
been blown down in the night, therefore we 
determined to go out, and pick up a good 
bundle of these fallen branches and bits of 
wood, as my mother is always so glad of such 
faggots for heating her oven for baking. We 
went first to the old Rookery neai Britwell 
House where we found that a large elm had 
been blown down, and in falling had got en- 
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tangled in a very old oak^ and dragged it to 
the ground likewise. We were examining the 
curious crevices in the hollow trunk, and the 
larger branches, and were wondering how old 
the tree might be, when we saw something 
glitter in a large crevice. I put my hand into 
this hole, and to our astonishment pulled out 
my mother's missing ring. I found that the 
crevice was deep, so I put in my hand again, 
and drew out a silver spoon (the one we had 
lost two days before), then came an old reel of 
thread, — then some old broken pipes of my 
father's, then another silver spoon, and finally, 
(quite at the bottom of the hole) my mother's 
gold thimble. We looked at one another and 
exclaimed : " Then, after all, poor Bessy is not 
the thief^ no girl could climb up such a tree, 
the thief must be some man or boy.'" 

" * We ran home and showed the things we 
had found to father and mother. Mother was 
almost mad with joy, she ran up and down the 
room, exclaiming : " Then she is innocent, God 
be praised^ she is innocent, I have not had one 
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moment's comfort since the poor girl was 
dragged off to prison. I have never ceased re- 
proaching myself for being too severe. Oh, God 
be praised for His mercy !" We were still stand- 
ing in the kitchen with the door open, wonder- 
ing who the thief could be, when we heard a 
magpie belonging to a neighbour which was 
in the room begin to chatter, we saw it pounce 
on one of the silver spoons, and fly out through 
the open door with it in its beak. We of 
course followed as fast as possible, and saw Mag 
fly straight to the old Rookery. It hovered 
over and over, as if looking for something that 
it could not find, and at last dropped the spoon 
on the ground in the Rookery over the fallen 
oak, and then flew home. 

" ' We ran to the Rookery helter skelter, 
found the spoon on the ground by the side of 
the oak and we then understood all, — Mag was 
the thief. It had intended to put the spoon in 
its old hiding-place, but finding the tree gone 
dropped it. Many anecdotes we had heard of 
the thieving propensities of magpies then came 
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to our minds, and we wondered at not having 
thought of the magpie before. Father said, 
"Poor girl, poor girl! she has indeed been 
severely punished for her lies ; but we must 
lose no time, we will hasten to the town where 
the Assizes were held, it is no very great dis- 
tance ; I shall go to the magistrates and inform 
them who the true thief is, while you three 
boys go to the Catholic priest, Father O'Leary, 
tell him everything, and beg him to go to the 
jail, see poor Bessy, and break the good 
news to her — ^she must not hear it suddenly 
from any one ; and perhaps too, he may know 
where her mother is, for she has not answered 
either of my letters, therefore I cannot tell 
whether she knows everything or not, but 
ask him to try to communicate with her, as 
soon as he has seen Bessy, she probably knows 
where her mother is at present." ' 

"'She is in the next room,' said Father 
O'Leary, 'she knows everything, and I will 
now take her with me to the prison to see Bessy, 
but she must remain outside, until I have by 
degrees let her daughter knowthe happy news.'" 




CHAPTER III. 



THE CROSS ACCEPTED. 




HE necessary permission for visiting 
the prison was soon obtained, and 
the good priest hastened on his 
errand of mercy with a joyous heart. When 
he entered the cell Eessy was seated by the 
small deal table on which they had placed her 
morning meal. It stood there untouched, her 
right elbow rested on the table, and her hand 
supported her aching head, her face was white 
as a sheet, and her foot moved up and down 
restlessly. She did not seem to hear Father 
O'Leary enter, but he went up to her, placed 
his paternal hand upon her head, and said 
gently — 

" ' God bless you, my dear child, and give 
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you grace to bear the heavy cross you have 
drawn upon yourself/ 

" Poor Bessy looked up, and saw tears in the 
eyes of the kind priest. This sight touched 
her inexpressibly; she arose, threw herself on 
her knees before him, and exclaimed— 

" ' Father, I am innocent, perfectly innocent 
of the theft of which I am accused. You will 
believe me, I know, for I have never yet de- 
ceived you.' 

" 'Yes, my dear child,' said the good priest, 
' I do believe you ; but although you may not 
be guilty of theft, yet the habits of lying and 
dissimulation in which you have so long in- 
dulged, have rendered you most displeasing in 
the sight of God — ^that God of truth who 
"abominates the Ijnng mouth," and He has 
perhaps permitted this heavy cross to fall 
upon you, in order to give you the oppor- 
tunity of bearing it in such a manner as to 
purify your soul ; perhaps also in order to rouse 
you, and make you give serious attention to 
the correction of this fault. Remember how 
often you have resolved and promised to cor- 
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rect it, but never as yet have you made any 
strenuous efforts. Who knows whether this 
cross may not be the means of saving your 
soul from hell? Do not shudder, my child, 
for many a soul, now in hell, has been brought 
there by faults which in the beginning were 
not greater than yours. You deceived your 
mistress in order jbo go out and see persons of 
doubtful character, with whom you knew well 
that she would not have allowed you to form 
even a slight acquaintance. Who can say 
whether these persons would not have led you 
on by degrees to the commission of some great 
crime? They began by flattering you, and 
you believed their soft words ; they then per- 
suaded you to slip out without the knowledge 
of your mistress. This, you know, involved 
numerous lies, and God only knows what might 
have come next. Can you not, my child, 
accept this bitter cross from His paternal 
hand ? Can you not make such a use of it, as 
to render yourself once more pure in His sight ? 
It quite depends on ourselves whether a cross 
is eflScacious or not; if we receive it with 
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anger, with suUenness, or with despair, it 
works no good in our soul, it expiates nothing ; 
but if we receive it with submission to the 
Divine Will, and unite our sufferings with 
those of our dear Lord, they have the effect 
intended, they purify our souls from aU that 
is displeasing in His sight. You are falsely 
accused of theft, but was not He falsely ac* 
cused? He was innocent of any crime, but 
you have many and many on your con- 
science : so take courage, my child, make an 
effort, God will assist you ; accept this 
cross, and bear it cheerfully as long as He 
pleases/ 

" It is impossible to describe the effect which 
the words of the good priest had upon the 
poor dejected creature ; the despairing expres- 
sion of her countenance changed to one of 
resignation, and she replied — 

" ' I will do my utmost, Father, but it is 
difficult, very difficult/ 

" ' Difficult I allow, my child, but not im- 
possible/ 

" ' I accept the cross, and will endeavour to 
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bear it properly/ said the poor girl, in a falter- 
ing voice. 

" * That is right, my brave girl ; Qod will 
bless your eflTorts/ 

" ' And my poor mother, will you console 
her when I am gone f 

" * Yes, my child, to be sure I will/ 

"The tone of voice of the priest had, unknown 
to himself, changed to one of cheerfulness. 
Bessy looked at him with some surprise. 

" * I saw your mother last night,' he con- 
tinued; 'she was in the church almost the 
whole of the night praying for you, and beg- 
ging our Blessed Lady to intercede for you.' 

<< * Poor dear mother ! and I spoke so harshly 
to her last night when she came to see me.' 

'* * She received Holy Communion at my 
Mass at seven o'clock, and she offered it up 
for you. At last she seemed quite calm and 
happy; she said that she felt her prayer was 
granted, that she was certain something would 
happen to save you.' 

" ' Did she, indeed ? Dear mother I Ah I 
would that her words were true 1' 
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" Bessy looked at good Father O'Leary, and 
there was something in the expression of his 
face which made her heart beat with hope. 

" ^ Can it be possible, Father, that it is so ? 
Oh ! do not keep me in suspense ! Say yes — 
oh ! say yes. Oh ! do, do, say yes.' 

" ' Yes, my child, it is so.' 

" ' Oh, my God ! my God !* exclaimed poor 
Bessy ; 4t is too much ! I cannot believe it ! 
I cannot believe it !' 

" ' Calm yourself, my child, and thank (Jod 
and His Blessed Mother from the bottom of 
your heart for having saved you. But your 
mother is outside ; I will call her in, and leave 
you together, that she may tell you all, and 
that you may join together in acts of thanks- 
giving.' 

" He opened the door, the mother entered. 
She threw her arms round her daughter's 
neck, and mother and child wept together, but 
this time they shed tears of joy, not of sorrow. 
Father OXeary gave them a parting blessing, 
and left the prison cell." 



CHAPTER IV. 



THE HAPPY ENDING. 




H, papa^ what a pretty story !" ex- 
claimed all the children in a breath. 
" Do tell us a little more ! What 
became of Bessy i Did she return to Mrs. 
Willis, when it was discovered she was not a 
thief?" 

" At first her mother would not hear of her 
returning to the farm-house, but begged and 
conjured her to remain at home. She, how- 
ever, replied, 

" ' Mother, dear mother, let me return for at 
least one year, I entreat you, to Mrs. Willis. 
If I remain at home I shall never correct my- 
self of the habit of telling lies, for you know 
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well that you never have the heart to reprove 
me for anything, therefore I have no tempta- 
tion to concealment ; but in service it is other- 
wise. If I am careless, do my work badly, or 
forget things, I am certain to be scolded, there- 
fore I am tempted to conceal my faults, and, by 
the grace of God, I do really wish to correct 
myself. Let me re-establish my character, 
beloved mother, and then you will no longer 
have cause to grieve over your child, as you 
have hitherto done.* 

"The poor mother could not reply, but 
squeezed the hand of her daughter, and looked 
consent. Bessy kept her word; she never 
forgot the severe lesson she had received, and 
became in the course of time as noted for 
always telling the truth, as in former days 
for the reverse." 

" Did she ever see Bill again ?" 

" Oh, yes, he returned to England about ten 
years after the event of which I have spoken ; 
he was become very steady, and had obtained 
good and remunerative employment in Ame- 
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rica; he called immediately on his arrival at 
Farmer Willis's, in the secret hope of seeing 
Bessy, whom he had never forgotten. The 
farmer was pleased with the young man, and 
invited him to supper. He gladly remained, 
and delighted the whole family with amusing 
tales, and spirited accounts of his different ad« 
ventures, including the many troubles in which 
he had been involved through his want of 
steadiness. He was far, however, from re* 
gretting these troubles^ as they had made him 
reflect, and determine to turn over a new leaf, 
and settle down in some honest employment. 
He soon succeeded in obtaining permanent 
work, as he had the good fortune to meet with 
an excellent young man, whom he had known 
formerly in England, who gave him the assist- 
ance he required in the beginning, as also 
prudent advice and excellent religious example. 
By degrees this friend made such a complete 
reformation in the character of Bill, that no 
one would have recognised in the steady, in- 
dustrious young man, the idle spendthrift of 
former days. 



62 Beaay. 

" In the course of a few years he found him- 
self at the head of a thriving business, and 
able to support a wife, and therefore deter- 
mined to re-visit England for the purpose of 
selecting one, as he did not approve of the 
characters of the young women of New York ; 
he considered them far too independent and 
fast. He remembered Bessy Forbes, but as he 
was no longer a foolish young man, who could 
be influenced in the important choice of a 
companion for life by the fact of her possessing 
a pair of black eyes and a blooming complexion, 
he determined to act with caution, and make 
certain whether Bessy possessed the qualities 
calculated to make a happy union, before he 
took any steps to discover whether she re- 
tained her former liking for him. 

"He remembered that she had many faults 
in her character, which he in a great measure 
disregarded when he left England, and was 
thoughtless and unsteady himself, but now the 
case was altered, his ideas on most points were 
completely changed ; he regarded her faults in 
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a very different light, and called to mind her 
general insincerity, and the manner in which 
she used to deceive her mistress, in order to 
visit his sisters. 

" Although willing to excuse her as far as 
possible on the plea of being young and 
thoughtless, like himself, yet he was conscious 
that even in his wildest days he had retained 
the love of truth and uprightness, which 
qualities he considered indispensable in his 
future wife, therefore he resolved to endeavour 
to form an intimacy with Farmer Willis, and 
to take little outward notice of Bessy, until 
circumstances should enable him to discover 
whether she was esteemed and respected in the 
family, as he judged rightly, that no one can 
be respected unless they have established a 
character for integrity and truth. 

" Chance favoured him, and many little cir- 
cumstances soon gave unmistakable proof of 
the estimation in which she was held. If any 
extraordinary fact was recounted, and doubts 
as to its accuracy expressed by others, it was 
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only necessary to say, ' Bessy Forbes told me/ 
and all doubt was at an end ; her name seemed 
to be proof positive, without the necessity of 
further questions. 

** One day, when Bill wajs dining at the farm- 
house, the boy who had charge of the pigs and 
poultry, burst into the room suddenly, looking 
quite aghast, and exclaiming at the top of his 
voice, 

" ' Come ont, master, come out quickly, the 
two Jersey cows be broke into the clover-field, 
and be gorging themselves; one be blowed 
already, and t'other will be just as bad in ten 
minutes/ 

" Farmer Willis jumped up from his seat in 
dismay, and left the house without a word, for 
the previous year he had lost a fine cow from 
its having strayed into that same clover-field 
during the night ; it over eat, and was found 
dead in the morning. Cows frequently over 
eat green food, and become what is called 
* blown/ If measures are not immediately 
taken to relieve them, they generally die. 

" The experience of having lost one fine cow 
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had made Fanner Willis careful; lie put a 
strong fence round the clover-field, and it 
could only be entered through a gate, which, 
if properly latched, was perfectly safe: no 
animal could force it open. Bill and the farmer 
hastened to the field. They soon succeeded in 
relieving one cow, but the other was so bad, 
that they both shook their heads, feeling great 
doubts as to its ultimate recovery. The only 
thing to be done was to send for the farrier, 
who helped them to get the poor animal into 
the cow-house, gave it a bottle of medicine he 
bad brought with him, and left, saying he 
would call again in the evening, which the 
farmer mentally resolved he should not do, as 
he had little or no faith in the skill of the 
farrier. 

" When the fEirmer returned to the house he 
seemed much annoyed, and exclaimed, 

" ' 1*11 not keep that Tom Pucket another 
week, he is such a careless chap ; he must have 
neglected to latch the gate of that clover-field 
when I sent him to cut a bundle of it for the 

5 
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pony. He says he is quite certain he did latch 
it carefully, but boys always deny anything 
they have done wrong. I have told him that 
he shall leave my service on Saturday next, 
and 1*11 stick to my word, that he may depend 
on/ 

" While the farmer was yet speaking, Bessy, 
who had been absent until then in the village 
doing some commissions for Mrs. Willis, 
entered the room. She immediately inquired 
why her master was so displeased with Tom 
Pucket. 

** He told her about the poor cows, and said 
he was certain Tom must have neglected to 
latch the gate. 

" Bessy coloured up and replied : ' Oh dear, 
oh dear, how sorry I am ! I hope the cow will 
not die, for I am afraid, master, that I, not Tom, 
have been the cause of this disaster.' 

" ' How can that be, Bessy V answered the 
farmer ; ' you have no business at all in that 
field, but the boy goes in and out constantly.* 

" ' True,' said Bessy, ' but this morning the 
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white hen and her chicks strayed into that 
field ; I found her there after hunting in other 
parts for a full hour. When at last I succeeded 
in driving her out, I was alarmed, and I re- 
member I followed her hurriedly lest the tom- 
cat should carry off any of the chicks. I 
latched the gate without much care, intending 
to return and make all secure when I had put 
the hen safely in her coop, but I forgot all about 
it until this moment.' 

** ' Well, that was stupid and careless of you, 
Bessy, I must say,' answered Farmer Willis, 
with considerable irritation, 'you quite deserve 
to have the value of that cow deducted from 
your wages : she is the best cow I have.' 

** At this moment Tom Fucket re-entered the 
room saying, 

''Tm afeard,. maister, that that doctor's 
stuff has made your cow worse : she do seem 
like to die.' 

" ' Then give her no more. That man knows 
no more about cattle than my old shoe. He has 
never yet saved a cow that I know of; the only 

5—2 
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thing he really understands is running up a 
long bill, I would never have sent for him had 
there been another fSarrier within reach ; but if 
my poor cow must die, the loss is sufficient^ 
without a long bill besides.' 

" ' Are you quite determined then, sir, to dis- 
miss the farrier T said Bill, who had hitherto 
been silent, contenting himself with giving any 
assistance in his power. 

" ' Yes, and nothing you can say will change 
me ; I can judge for myself, I think,* answered 
the farmer rather crustily, for he was exces- 
sively annoyed at losing his cow through an 
act of carelessness. 

" ' I did not wish to persuade you to the 
contrary,' said the young man in a deferential 
tone, ' but do you think the poor animal is sure 
todier 

*' * Yes, as sure as anything can be in this 
world ; she could scarcely breathe when Tom 
left her.' 

*' ' I have seen much of this kind of disease,' 
replied BiU ; ' I am intimate with a farmer who 
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keeps large herda of cattle. The cowi frequently 
break into fialdfi^ of young Indian com, of which 
they are exceissively fond^ and over-eat until, 
like your cow, they are blown* The fanner had 
generally recourse to a simple medicine which 
seldom &iled; he prepared the dose himself^ and 
it usually relieved the suffering animal at once. 
I know the exact proportions of it, as I have 
seen it given so often; will you therefore allow 
me to try and cure your cow T 

''The farmer looked incredulously at the 
young man, and hesitated to give his consent, 
but Bessy, who had been listening to all with 
the greatest concern, feeling that her care* 
lessness had been the sole cause of the disaeter, 
exclaimed — 

^ ' Oh^ dear master, do let him try; he may 
perhaps cure the cow, and she must die if 
nothing is doner 

''The fEirmer at length consented, and left 
the house, accompanied by Bill 

"Poor Bessy remained, but feeling more 
anxious than can be easily expressed for the 



70 Beeatfi 

success of the experiment Id about a quarter 
of an hour they returned 

*' * Well, my dear/ said Mrs. Willis, ' what 
news ? Is the poor cow dead V 

" ' No/ answered the farmer ; * thanks to Bill, 
it is not only better, but in a fair way^ I hope, 
of recovering quite !' 

"*0h, thank Godf said Bessy joyfully. 
'Thank you, thank you, Mr. Slade, for curing it; 
I should never have forgiven myself for being 
so careless as to forget to latch the gate.' 

" ' I am more than happy,' responded the 
young man, 'to have had it in my power to 
render a service to Farmer Willis, and my 
pleasure is increased by having saved you the 
pain of having been the involuntary cause of 
the loss.' He said no more at the moment, but 
he had remarked with pleasure, that she had 
told the simple truth at once about leaving the 
gate open, when no one would have had even 
a suspicion of her being in fault. 

"A few days after. Bill met Bessy on her 
way to market. He stopped to inquire after 
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the cow, and then asked her how it was that 
he never saw her at his sister's as formerly. 
Bessy blushed, cast her «yes down, and did not 
answer. He repeated the question, and at 
last she replied, 

"'I have scarcely ever seen your sisters 
since the great trouble in which I was in- 
volved soon after you leffc England/ 

"*0f what great trouble do you speak? 
Have you not been living quietly with Farmer 
Willis during the whole of my absence T 

'' ' I do not like to speak of this trouble, for 
the remembrance of it fills me with shame; 
and yet I ought not to regret a circumstance 
which made me strive to correct the fault 
which caused it — ^my pernicious habits of in- 
sincerity.' 

"'I will not ask you to speak, Bessy^ if it 
gives you pain,' said the kind young man. 

" Bessy did not reply^ but at once began her 
account of all that had happened. She did not 
attempt to disguise her faults, but told all 
clearly and simply. 
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"'Thank you/ said the young man, when 
she ceased speaking, 'and I must now tell 
you that my sisters gave me, as a reason for 
not seeing you as formerly, rather a perverted 
history of all this, and said they could not 
thi/ak of having any further communication 
with a girl who had been in prison, therefore 
they had cut you, and were quite determined 
never to see you again.' 

"'Indeed, indeed, that was not the caseT 
answered Bessy, 'for when I first returned to 
the service of Mrs, Willis, they did their ut- 
most to persuade me to come to them some- 
times in the evening, unknown to my mistress, 
as I had done formerly; but I told them 
plainly that nothing should again tempt me 
to disobey or deceive my mistress. They were 
extremely angry, called me many hard names, 
such as jail bird, thief, and anything they 
thought would provoke me. I felt their 
taunts much, but, thank God, I remained firm 
in my gbod resolutions, and I have not once 
disobeyed or deceived my mistress since she 
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was kind enough to let me retum to her 
service after the painful occurrence/ 

'' 'And your mother }' said the young man, 
in a feeling tone^ * you have lost her^ I see/ 

** ' Tes/ replied Bessy, now quite imable to 
restrain her tears; 'my dear mother never 
recovered the suffering of that dreadful night 
when she came to see me in prison. The shock 
was too great: it deprived her of the little 
strength she possessed. She never rallied much, 
and could never quite shake off the terrible 
cold she caught from exposure to the weather 
on that inclement night. She sank by degrees ; 
I established her comfortably in a lodging in 
the village, and I was always with her for 
some hoiurs each day. She insisted on my not 
giving up my situation, as it was such a com- 
fort to her to feel that, when she died, she 
should leave me with such kind protectors as 
Farmer and Mrs. Willis.' 

'' ' And have you no sister, brother, or other 
relations ? 

'''None in this world; I had once a sister, 
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but she died in decline when about seventeen. 
She was both sensible and pious. I remember 
her welly although I was but a child when she 
died ; what makes me remember her particu- 
larly was the anxiety she so constantly evinced 
at my propensity to deceit ; she used to entreat 
my mother to correct me, and say, " You will 
have cause one day, mother, to repent your 
want of firmness with that child; she will 
grow up a confirmed liar ! Do you not see she 
can tell untruths without even a blush T My 
poor mother only laughed, and said that illness 
made my sister fidgety ; but I cannot express 
how very strongly the words of my sister 
returned to my mind on that night when I 
was in the prison cell I felt as if my mother 
was the cause of alL' 

"'Then, you have no great ties to this 
country. If your friends the Willises emigrated, 
should you follow them V 

" * Certainly, if they allowed me ; but I am 
quite sure nothing will ever tempt them to do 
such a thing, for I have heard Farmer Willis 
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say scores of times, ''I prefer a hole, and a 
bone in dear old England, to a palace and 
riches in any foreign country." ' 

" * But you are not of his opinion ? 

" ' No, indeed, I am not ; I wish with aU my 
heart that he could be persuaded to emigrate, 
for he loses money here every day. He has 
three sons, fine, active young men, who are 
settled in different parts of America^ and if he 
would but join them, all would be well; but, 
whenever the subject is broached, he immedi- 
ately frowns^ and says, '^ Old England for me," 
and you never get a bit further.' 

" * Well, he is an old man ; we must forgive 
him for being a Uttle wedded to his own 
country, and, of course, his sons will help him, 
therefore, he is pretty certain of being able to 
have at least the '' hole and bone" he bargains 
for. But, Bessy, I must now speak on a more 
serious subject. You know that I am in a 
good way of business ; that I have the means 
of supporting a wife ; and that I returned to 
England to look for one. I have loved you 
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from childhood^ but I would uot take any steps 
to ascertain whether you still retained affection 
for me, until I felt certain that you possessed 
the qualities necessary to render a home happy ; 
circumstances have shown me that you do. 
Will you accept me as a husband ? Do you 
think you can love me as I have always loved 
you? 

'' Bessy looked at Bill calmly, and replied, 

"'That I should be happy with you, Mr. 
Slade, I doubt not ; but I cannot promise any- 
thing without first consulting, and asking the 
consent of those to whom I am so greatly in- 
debted — ^those who have acted as father and 
mother to me — ^Farmer and Mrs. Willis.' 

"'I will speak to them myself,' said Bill, 
' and if they consent, will you promise to be 
my wife ¥ 

"'I will,' answered Bessy, 'but are you 
sure, Mr. Slade, that I should make you 
happy, for I have many faults T 

" ' You have the quality I most value ; you 
are sincere, that I know^ and I will give you 
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credit for the rest; but I will go at once to 
Farmer Willis, and hear what he has to say in 
the matter/ 

" He walked quickly to the farmhouse, en* 
tered^ and told the fSaxmer at once what he 
was come about, and asked his consent to 
marry Bessy, who would do nothing without 
his consent. The farmer smiled, and said, 

^''Take her, BUI, and receive my sincere 
congratulations ; you will have the best wife 
any man was ever blessed with. There are few 
good qualities she does not possess; but my 
Missus and I shall be quite lost without her ; 
she is the life of the house, and looks after 
everything.' 

" ' Then you had best not part with her, but 
come with us ; we will take good care of you 
and your Missus.' 

" ' Impossible ! impossible !' said Farmer 
Willis, quickly ; ' I would rather starve in 
old England than live in plenty elsewhere; 
but where is Bessy ? 

" Mrs. Willis got up, went to the door, and 
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called her. She soon appeared, and received 
the warm congratulations of Farmer and Mrs. 
Willis with a modest but happy expression of 
countenance. Bill took her hand, pressed it 
to his lips, and said, 

"'I am the happiest man alive! When 
shall the wedding be ? It is now the end of 
March/ 

"'Let it be in May,' answered Bessy, 'in 
the sweet month of May, the month conse- 
crated to our dear. Blessed Mother; her 
prayers will obtain a blessing for our union/ 

" And the marriage did take place in May, 
and a very happy, merry day it was. All 
heard Mass first, and the bride and bridegroom 
received Holy Communion. Then the mar- 
riage ceremony took place, after which there 
was a breakfast at the farm-house, rustic games 
in the afternoon, and a dance in a large empty 
bam in the evening. 

"Bill's two sisters were bridesmaids; they 
were rather over dressed, and looked cross and 
discontented with everything, but no one 
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troubled themselves as to whether they were 
pleased or displeased, so by degrees the clouds 
cleared away, and before the end of the even- 
ing they were dancing as merrily as if their 
brother had not, contrary to their wish, mar- 
ried a girl much prettier than themselves, 
whom they pretended to despise for having 
been once in prison. 

" Mr. and Mrs. Slade left England in August, 
reached New York in safety, and were soon 
comfortably established in their home, where 
they lived many years, and brought up a 
large family of children. 

" Farmer and Mrs. Willis lived to a good old 
age, and died without ever leaving England. 
Their declining years were rendered most com- 
fortable by the constant assistance they re- 
ceived from their three sons, and the innume- 
rable presents sent by Mr. and Mrs. Slade. 
Their own daughter, Laura, had died when 
about fourteen, of a fever. Of Bill's two 
sisters, one died an old maid (and a sour old 
maid she was), and the other mam^ a 
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drunkard, and lived and died in poverty and 
wretchedness. And now, dear children," said 
the good father, '' you know all about them ; 
I can tell you no more, so return to the house 
and apply diligently to your studies during 
the next hour, after which you may, in the cool 
of the evening, take a walk." 

The children obeyed without reply, after 
thanking their father for the interesting tale, 
and they agreed among themselves that they 
would never keep a magpie, lest it should 
thieve and do mischief. 



THE END. 
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Hall. 3s. 6d. 
The Mirror of Faith : your Likeness in it. By Father 

Cuthbert. 3s. 
The Christian Instructed in the Nature and Use of 

Indulgences. By Rev. F. A. Maurel. 3s. 
New Model for Youth ; or, Life of Richard Aloysius* 

Pennefather. 3 s. 6d. 
The Blessed Sacrament of the Miracle, 10 Photo- 
graphs. Price 2S. 6d. 
Recollections of Cardinal Wiseman, &c. By M. J** 

Arnold. 2s. 6d. 
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The Epistles and Gospels in cloth, 6d., roan, is. 6d, 
The Little Garden. Cloth, 6d., with rims, is,; emr 
bossed, 9d., with rims, is. 3d. ; roan, is,, with 
rims, IS. 6d. ; french morocco, is. 6d., with 
rims, 2S. ; french morocco, extra gilt, 2s., with 
rims, 2S. 6d. ; imitation ivory, with rims, 3s. ; calf 
or morocco, 3s., with rims, 4s. ; calf or morocco, 
extra gilt, 4s., with rims, 5s. ; velvet, with rims, 
5s., 8s. 6d., I OS. 6d. ; russia, with clasp, 8s.: 
ivory, with rims, los. 6d., 13s., 15s., 17s. 6d, ; 
antique binding, with clasps : morocco, i6s. ; 
russia, 17s. 6d; morocco, with a patent clasp, 
I OS. 6d. ; with oxydized silver or gilt mountings, 
in morocco case, 25 s. 
A Few Words from Lady Mildred's Housekeeper. 2d. 

*• If any of our lady readers wish to give to their servants some 
bints as to the necessity of laying up some part of their wages in- 
stead of spending their money in dressing above their station, let 
them get * A Few Words from Lady Mildred's Housekeeper,' and 
present it for the use of the servants' hall or downstairs departments. 
The good advice of an experienced upper servant on such subjects 
ought not to fall on unwilling ears." — Register. 

Religious Reading. 

*' Vitis Mystica ;" or, the True Vine. A Treatise 
on the Passion of Our Lord. Translated, with 
Preface, by the Rev. W. R. Bernard Brownlow. 
"^ith Frontispiece. i8mo. 4s., red edges, 4s. 6d. 

,'! It is a pity that such a bieautiful treatise s|iould for so many cen- 
^urieis have remained untranslated into our tongue." — Tablet, "It 
>vi]l' be found very acceptable spiritual food." — Church Herald, 
" We heartily recommend it for its unction and deep sense of the 
beauties of nature." — ^he Month. "Full of deep spiritual lore." 
— Register. " Eyery chapter of this little volume affords abundant 
matfer for meditation." — Universe. "An excellent translation of a 
beautiful treatise." — Dublin Review. 

febba; or, the Supernatural Power of the Blessed Sacrar 
ment. In French. i2mo. is. 6d.; cloth gilt, 2s. 6d. 

f* There are thoughts in the work which we value highly.'* — Dublin 
Review. " Will do gpod to all who read it." — Universe. 

Apostleship of Prayer. By p.ey. H. Rami^re. 6s. 
The Happiness of Heaven. By a Father of "the 

Society of Jesus. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 
God our Father. By the same Author. Fcap. 8vo. 4s, 
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Holy Places ; their Sanctity and Authenticity. By the 
Rev. Fr. Philpin. With Maps. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

"It disjMays an amount of patient research not often to be met 
with." —Universe. " Dean Stanley and other sinners in controversy 
are treated with great gentleness. They are indeed thoroughly ex- 
posed and refuted." -^-jRe^isler. *' Fr. Philpin has a particularly 
nervous and fresh style of handling his subject, with an occasional 
pictiuesqueness of epithet or simile." — Tablet. ' ' We do not question 
his learning and industry, and yet we cannot think them to have 
been uselessly expended on this work." — Spectator. "... Fr. 
Philpin there weighs the comparative value of extraordinary, ordi- 
nary, and natural evidence, and gives an admirable summary of the 
witness of the early centuries regarding the holy places of Jerusalem, 
with archaeological and architectural proofs. It is a complete trear 
tise pf the subject.'* — The Month. "The author treats his subject 
with a thorough system, and a competent knowledge. It is a book 
of lingular attractiveness and considerable merit." — Church Herald. 
" Fr. Philpin's very interesting book appears most opportunely, and 
at a time when pilgrimages have been revived.'/ — Dublin Review. 

The Consoler; or, Pious Readings addressed to the 
Sick and to all who are afflicted. By the Rev. 
P. J. Lambilotte, S.J. Translated by the Right 
Rev. Abbot Burder, O. Cist. Fcp. 8vo. 4s. 6d., 
red edges, ss. 

" As ' The Consoler' has the merit of being written in plain and 
simple language, and while deeply spiritual contains no higher 
flights into the regions of mysticism where poor and ignorant 
readers would be unable to follow, it is very sp^u^lly adapted for 
one of the subjects which its writer had in view, namely, its intro- 
fiuction into hospitals." — Tablet. "A work replete with wise 
comfort for every affliction." — Universe. "A spirituaJ treatise of 
great beauty and value." — Church Herald. 

The Selva, or a Collection of Matter for Sermons. 

By St. Liguori. ss. 
The Souls in Purgatory. Translated from the French, 
by the Right Rev. Abbot Burder, O. Cist. 32010. 3d. 

" It will be found ipost useful as an aid to the cultivation of this 
especial devotion." — i^egister. 

Flowers of Christian Wisdom. By Lucien Henry. 
With a Preface by the Right Hon. Lady Herbert 
of Lea. i8mo. 2s. ; red edges, 2s. 6d. 

"A compilation of some of the most beautiful thoughts and 
passages in the works of the Fathers, the great schoolmen, and 
eminent modem Churchmen, and will probably secure a good cir- 
culation." — Church Times. "It is a compilation of gems of tbousrht, 
carefully selected." — Tablet. "It is a small but exquisite bou- 
quet, like that which S. Francis of Sales has prepared for Philothea." 
— Universe. 
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A General History of the Catholic Church : from the 
commencement of the Christian Era until the 
present time. By the Abbe Darras. 4 vols., 
large 8vo. cloth, 485. 

The Book of Perpetual Adoration ; or, the Love of 
Jesus in the most Holy Sacrament of the Altar. 
By Mgr. Boudon. Edited by the Rev. J. Red- 
man, D.D. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. ; red edges, 3s. 6d. 

" This new translation is one of Boudon's most beautiful works, 
. . . and merits that welcome in no ordinary degree. " — Tablet. ' 'The 
devotions at the end will be very acceptable aids in visiting the 
Blessed Sacrament, and there are two excellent methods for assisting 
at Mass." — The Month. "It has been pronounced by a learned 
and pious French priest to be ' the most beautiful of all books 
written ip honour of the Blessed Sacrament." -The Nation, 

Spiritual Works of Louis of Blois, Abbot of Liesse. 
Edited by the Rev. John Edward Bowden, of the 
Oratory. Fcap. 8vo. 3 s. 6d ; red edges, 4s. 

" No more: important or welcome addition could have been made 
to our English ascetical literature than this little book. It is a model 
of good translation." — Dublin Review. " This handy little volume 
will certainly become a liavourite." — Tablet. "Elegant and flow- 
ing." — kegister. *' Most useful of meditations." — Catholic Opinion, 

H^ayen Opened by the Practice of Frequent Confes- 
sion and Communion. By the Abb^ Favre. 
Translated f^om the French, carefully revised by 
a Father of the Society of Jesus. Third Edition. 
Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. ; red edges, 4s. Cheap edit. 2s. 

' ^This b^utiful h'ttle book of devotion. We may recommend it to 
the clergy as well as to the laity. " — Tablet. " It is filled with quota- 
tion^ fr9m tlie Holy Scriptures, the Fathers, and the Councils of the 
Church, and thus will be found of material assistance to the clergy, 
as a storehouse of doctrinal and ascetical authorities on the two great 
sacraments of Holy Eucharist and Fenance.''-^ Register. 

The Spiritual Life. — Conferences delivered to the JSn- 
fafits de Marie by Pfere Ravignan. Cr. 8vo. 5s. 

*' Pifere Ravignan's words are as applicable to the ladies of Ix>ndon 
as to those of Paris. They could not have a better book for their 
spiritual reading." — Tablet. '* A depth of eloquence and power of 
exhortation which few living preachers can rival.'* — Church Review, 

The Supernatural Life. Translated from the French 
of Mgr. Mermillod, with a Preface by Lady Her? 
bert. Cr. 8vo. 5s. 

Holy Communion : it is my Life. By H. Lebon. 4s, 
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The Eucharist and the Christian Life. By Mgr. de la 

Bouillerie. Translated. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 
The Jesuits, and other Essays. By Willis Nevin. 

Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 
On Contemporary Prophecies. By Mgr. Dupanloup. 

Translated by Rev. Dr. Redmond. 8vo. is. 
Good Thoughts for Priests and People; or Short 

Meditations for Every Day in the Year. By Rev. 

T. Noethen. i2mo. 8s. 
One Hundred Pious Reflections. Extracted from 

Alban Butler's "Lives of the Saints." i8mo* 

cloth, red edges, 2s. ; cheap edition, is. 

"A happy idea. The author of * The Lives of the Saints ' had a 
way of breathing into his language the unction and force which 
carries the truth of the Gospel into the heait"— Lifter to the Editor 
from The Right Rev. Dr. Ullathorne, Bishop of Birming» 
HAM. •' Well selected, sufficiently short, and printed in good bold 
type."— 7Vt^/tf/. " Good, sound, practical."— CAwr^rA Herald. 

The Imitation of Christ. With reflections. 32mo. 

IS. Persian calf, 3s. 6d. Also an Edition with 

ornamental borders. Fcap. cloth, red edges, 3s. 6d» 
Following of Christ. Small pocket edition, is. cloth ; 

IS. 6d. embossed ; roan, 2s. ; French morocco, 2s. 

6d. ; calf or morocco, 4s. 6d. ; calf or morocco 

extra gilt, 55. 6d. ; ivory, 15s. atfd i6s. j morocco, 
•antique, 17s. 6d. ; russia antique, 20s. 
Conversion of the Teutonic Race. By Mrs. Hope, 

author of " Early Martyrs." Edited by the Rev. 

Father Dalgaims. 2 vols, crown 8vo. 12s. 

I. Conversion of the Franks and the English, 6s. 

II. S. Boniface and the Conversion of Germafiy, 6s. 

"It is good in itself, possessing considerable literaiy merit; it 
forms one of the few Catholic books brought out in this country 
which are not translations or adaptations." — Dublin Review. " It 
is a great thing to find a writer of a book of this dass so clearly 
grasping, and so boldly setting forth, truths which, familiar as they 
are to scholars, are still utter^ unknown by most of the writers of 
our smaller Uterature." — Saturday Review. "A very valuable 
work .... Mrs. Hope has compiled an original histoiy, which 
gives constant evidence of great erudition^ and sound historical judg- 
ment." — Month. " This is a most taking book : it is solid history 
and romance in one." — Catholic Opinion. "It is carefully, and 
in many parts beautifully written." — Universe. 

^^^^^ a^l^m 
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The Life of Pleasure. Translated from the French 

of Mgr. Dechamps. Fcap. 8vo. is. 6d. 
Sure Way to Heaven : a little Manual for Confession 

and Holy Communion. 32mo. cloth, 6d. Persian 

2s. 6d. Calf or morocco, 3s. 6d. 
Compendium of the History of the Catholic Church. 

By Rev. T. Noethen. 12 mo. 8s. 
History of the Catholic Church, for schools. By 

Rev. T. Noethen; i2mo. 5s. 6d. 
Benedictine Almanack. Price 2d. 
Catholic Calendar and Church Guide. ' Piice 6d. ; 

interleaved, 8d. 
Catholic Directory for Scotland, is. 
Dr. Pusey's Eirenicon considered in Relation to 

Catholic Unity. By H. N. Oxenham. 2s. 6d. 
Familiar Instructions on Christian Truths. By a Priest. 

No. I, Detraction. 4d. No. 2, The Dignity of the 

Priesthood. 3d. No. 3, Necessity of hearing 

the Word of God. Why it produces no fniit, and 

how to be heard. TOn the necessity of Faith. 3d. 
Sweetness of Holy Living ; or Honey culled from the 

Flower Garden of S. Francis of Sales, is. 

French morocco, 3s. 

" In it will be found some exceUent aids to devotion and medita- 
tion."— PT^/*/^ Register, 

The Tradition of the Syriac Church of Antioch, con- 
cerning the Primacy and Prerogatives of S. Peter, 
and of his successors, the Roman Pontiffs. By 
the Most Rev. C. B. Benni. 8vo. 21s., for 7s. 6d. 

Pfere Lacordaire's Conferences. God, 6s. Jesus Christ, 
6s. God and Man, 6s. Life, 6s. 

Commonitory of S. Vincent of Lerins. i2mo. is. 3d. 

Men and Women 'of the English Reformation, from 
the days of Wolsey to the death of Cranmer. By 
S. H. Burke, M. A. Vol. i. is out of print. Vol. 
ii., 6s. 6d. 

The chief topics of importance in the second volume are : Arch- 
bishop Cranmer's opinions upon Confession ; The Religious Houses 
of Olden England ; Burnet as a Historian ; What were Lord Crom- 
well's Religious Sentiments ? Effects of the Confiscation on the 
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People ; The Church and the Holy Scriptures ; Death-bed Horrors 
of Henry VHI. ; Scenes upon the Scaffold — Lady Jane Grey's heroic 
Death ; The Rack and the Stake ; The Archbishop condemned to 
be Burnt Alive — Awful Scene ; A General View of Cranmer's Life, 

" It contains a great amount of curious and useful information." — 
Dublin Review. "Interesting and valuable."— Ttf^/^/. "The 
only dispassionate record of a much contested epoch we have ever 
read." — Cosmopolitan. "So forcibly, but truthfully written, that it 
should be in the hands of every seeker after truth.** — Catholic 
Opinion. — " On all hands admitted to be one of the most valuable 
historical works ever published." — Nation. " Full of interest" — 
Church Review. " Replete with information." — Church Times, 

A Devout Paraphrase on the Seven Penitential Psalms ; 
or, a Practical Guide to Repentance. By the 
Rev. Fr. Blyth. To which is added : — N -scessity 
of Purifying the Soul, by St. Francis of Sales. 
i8mo., IS. 6d. ; ted edges, 2s. ; cheap edition, is. 

V "A new edition of a book well known to our grandfathers. The 
work is full of devotion and of the spirit of prayer." — Universe. * ' A 
very excellent work, and ought to be in the hands of every Catholic." 
— Waterford News. ^ 

A New Miracle at Rome ; through the Intercession of 

Blessed John Berchmans. 2d. 
Cure of Blindness ; through the Intercession of Our 

Lady and St. Ignatius. 2d. 

BY THE POOR CLARES OF KENMARE. 

Woman's Work in Modern Society. 7 s. 6d. 

A Nun's Advice to her Girls. 2s. 6d. 

Daily Steps to Heaven. Fcap/ 8vo. 4s. 6d. 

Book of the Blessed Ones. 4s. 6d. 

Jesus and Jerusalem ; or, the Way Home. 4s. 6d. 

A Homely Discourse ; Mary Magdalen. Cr. 8vo. 6di 
Extemporaneous Speaking. By Rev. T. J. Potter. 5 s. 
Pastor and People. By Rev. T. J. Potter. 6s. 
Eight Short Sermon Essays. By Dr. Redmond, is; 
One Hundred Short Sermons. By Rev. H. Ti 

Thomas. 8vo. 12s. 
Catholic Sermons, ^^f Father Burke, arid others. 2s. 
The Light of the Holy Spirit in the World. Five Ser- 

mons by the Rt. Rev. Bishop Hedley, O.S.Bi 

IS. j cloth, IS. 6d. 
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The Church of England and its Defenders. By the 
Rev. W. R. Bernard Brownlow. 8vo. is. 6d. 

Lectures on the Life, Writings, and Times of Edmund 
Burke. By Professor Robertson. 3s. 6d. 

Professor Robertson's Lectures on Modem. History^ 
and Biography. Crown 8vo. cloth, 6s. 

The Knight of the Faith. By the Rev. Dr. Laing. 

T. A Favourite Fallacy about Private Judgment, id. 

2. CathoHc not Roman Catholic. 4d. 

3. Rationale of the Mass. is. 

4. Challenge to the Churches of England, Scotland, 

and all Protestant Denominations, id. 

5. Absurd Protestant Opinions concerning Intention^ 

and Spelling Book of Christian Philosophy. 4d. 

6. Whence the Monarch's right to rule. 2s. 6d. 

7. Protestantism against the Natural Moral Law. id. 

8. What is Christianity ? 6d. 

Abridged Explanation of the Medal or Cross of S. 

Benedict, id. 
Diary of a Confessor of the Faith. 12 mo. ^ is. 
Sursum, is. Homeward, 2s. Both by Rev. Fr. Rawes. 
Sermon at the Month's Mind of the Most Rev. Dr. 

Spalding, Archbishop of Baltimore, is. 
Exposition of the Epistles of St. Paul. By the Right 

Rev. Dr. MacEvilly. 2 vols. i8s. 
Commentary on the Psalms. By Bellarmin. 4to» 6s. 
Monastic Legends. By E. G. K. Browne. 8vo. 6d. 

BY DR. MANNING, ARCHBISHOP OF WESTMINSTER. 

The Convocation in Crown and Council. 6d. net. 
Confidence in God. Reprinting. 
Temporal Sovereignty of the Popes, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 
The Church, the Spirit, and the Word. 6d. 

BY THE PASSIONIST FATHERS. 

The School of Jesus Crucified. Reprinting. 
The Manual of the Cross and Passion. 32mo. 2s. 6d. 
The Manual of the Seven Dolours. 32mo. is. 6d. 
The Christian Armed. 32mo. is. 6d. ; mor. 3s. 6d. 
Guide to Sacred Eloquence. 2s. 
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Religious Instruction. 

The Catechism, Illustrated with Passages from the 
Holy Scriptures. Arranged by the Rev. J. B. 
Bagshawe, with Imprimatur. Crown 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

" I believe the Catechism to be one of the best possible books of 
controversy, to those, at least, who are inquiring with a real desire 
to find the truth." — Extract from the Preface. 

" An excellent idea. The very thing of all others that is needed 
by many under instruction." — Tablet, "It is a book which wiU 
do incalculable good. Our priests will hail with pleasure so valu- 
able a help to their weekly instructions in the Catechism, while in 
schools its value will be equally recognized." — Weekly Register, 
' * A work of great merit. " — Church Herald, * * We can hardly wish 
for anything better, either in intention or in performance." — The 
Month. " Very valuable." — Dublin Review. 

The Threshold of the Catholic Church. A course of 
Plain Instructions for those entering her Com- 
munion. By Rev. J. B. Bagshawe. Cr. 8vo. 4s. 

*'A scholarly, well-written book, full of information." — Church 
Herald. "An admirable book, which will be of infinite service to 
thousands." — Universe. *' Plain, practical, and unpretentious, it ex^ 
bausts so entirely tlie various subjects of instruction necessary for 
our converts, that few missionary priests will care to dispense with 
its assistance." — Register. ** It has very special merits of its own. . 
It is the work, not only of a thoughtful writer and good theologian, 
but of a wise and experienced priest." — Dublin Review.. "Its 
characteristic is the singular simplicity and clearness with which 
everything is explained. . . It will save priests hours and days of 
time." — Tablet. " There is much in it with which we thoroughly 
agree." — Church Times. "There was a great want of a manual of 
instruction for convents, and the want has now been supplied, and in 
tlie most satisfactory manner.'* — The Month. 

The Catechism of Christian Doctrine. Approved for 
the use of the Faithful in all the Dioceses of 
England and Wales. Price id. ; cloth, 2d. 

A First Sequel to the Catechism. By the Rev. J. 
Nary. 32mo. id. 

** It will recommend itself to teachers in Catholic schools as one 
peculiarly adapted to the use of such children as have mastered the 
Catechism, and yet have nothing else to fall back upon for higher 
religious instruction." — Weekly Register. 

Catechism made Easy. . A Familiar Explanation of 
"The Catechism of Christian Doctrine." By 
Rev. H. Gibson, Vol. I., 4s. Vol. IL, 4s. 

A General Catechism of the Christian Doctrine. By 
the Right Rev. Dr. Poirier. i8mo. 9d. 
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A Dogmatic Catechism. By Frassinetti Translated 
from the original Italian by the Oblate Fathers 
of St Charles. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

"We g^ve a few extracts from Frassinetti's work, as samples ot 
its excellent execution." — Dublin Review, "Needs no commenda- 
tion." — Month. " It will be found useful, not only to catechists, but 
also for the instruction of converts from the middle class of society." 

Mgr. de Sdgur's Books for Little Children. Translated; 

Confession ; Holy Communion ; Child Jesus ; 

tiety; Prayer; Temptation. 3d. each. 
The Seven Sacraments explained and defended. 

Edited by a Catholic Clergyman, is. 6d. 
Burton's Ecclesiastical History, is. 
Protestant Principles Examined by the "Written Word. 

Originally entitled, " The Protestant's Trial by 

the Written Word." New edition, i8mo. is. 

■ " An excellent book." — Church News. ' ' A good specimen of the 
oondse controversial writing of English Catholics in the early part of 
the seventeenth century." — Catholic Opinion. ' ' A little book which 
might be consulted profitably by any Catholic." — Church Times, 
*' A clever little manual." — Westminster Gazette. "A useful little 
volume."— 7%/ Month. " An excellent little hooV." —Weekly Be- 
gistir, , " A well-written and well-drgued treatise." — Tablet. 

Descriptive Guide to the Mass. By the Rev. Dn 
Laing. is. ; extra cloth, is. 6d. 

' ' An attempt to exhibit the structure of the Mass. The logical 
relation of parts is ingeniously effected by an elaborate employment 
of differences of type, so that the classification, down to the minutest 
subdivision, may at once be caught by the eye." — Tablet. 

The Necessit}' of Enquiry as to Religion. By Henry 
John Pye, M.A. 4d. ; cloth, 6d. 

"Mr. Pye is particularly plain and straightforward." — Tablet, 
" It is calculated to do much good. We recommend it to the 
clergy, and think it a most useful work to place in the hands of aU 
who are under instruction. " — Westminster Gazette. * ' A thoroughly 
searching little pamphlet." — Universe. "A clever little pamphlet. 
Each point is treated briefly and clearly." — Catholic Opinion, 

The Grounds of Catholic Doctrine. By Dr. Chal- 
loher. Large type edition. i8mo. cloth, 4d. 

Dr. Butler's First Catechism, ^d. Second Catechism, 
id. ; Third Catechism, i^d. 

Dr. Doyle's Catechism, ijd. 

Lessons on the Christian Doctrine, i|d. 
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Fleury's Historieal Catechism. Large edition, i|<i. 

Bible History for the use of Catholic Schools and 
Families. By the Rev. R. Gilmour. 2S. 

Origin and Progress of Religious Orders, and Happi- 
ness of a Religious State. By Fr. Jerome Flatus, 
S.J. j translated by Patrick Mannock. 2s. 6d. 

" The whole work is evidently calculated to impress any reader 
with the great advantages attached to a religious life." — Register. 

Children of Mary in the World. 32mo. id. 

The Christian Teacher. By Ven. de la Salle, is. 8d. 

Christian Politeness. By the Ven. de la Salle, is. 

Duties of a Christian. By the Ven. de la Salle, 2s. 

The Young Catholic's Guide to Confession and Holy 
Communion. By Dr. Kenny. Third edition. 
Paper, 4d. ; cloth, 6d. ; cloth, red edges, gd. 

Instructions for the Sacrament of Confirmation. 6d. 

Auricular Confession. By Rev. Dr. Melia. is. 6d. 

Explanation of the Epistles and Gospels, &c. By the 
Rev. Fr. Goffine. Illustrated, ys. 

Rules for a Christian Life. ByS. Charles Borromeo. 2d. 

Anglican Orders. By the Very Rev. Canon Williams. 
Second Edition, Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Little by Little ; or, the Penny Bank. By the Rev. 
Fr. Richardson, td. 

The Crusade, or Catholic Association for the Sup- 
pression of Drunkenness. By the same. id. 

Catholic Sick and Benefit Club ; or, the Guild of pur 
Lady, and St. Joseph's Burial Society. By the Rev. Fr. 
Richardson. 32mo. 4d. Burial Society by itself, 2d. 

Home Rule. By Rev. Fr* Richardson, id. 

The Monks of lona and the Duke of Argyll. By the 
Rev. J. Stewart M'Corry, D.D. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Lives of Saints, &c. 

Life of the Ven. Anna Maria Taigl Translated 
from the French of Calixte, by A. V. Smith 
Sligo. 8vo. 5s. 

Sutler's Lives of the Saints. 2 vols,, 8vo., cloth, 28s.; 
or in cloth gilt, 34s. ; or in 4 vols., 8vo., cloth, 
32s. ; or in cloth gilt, 48s. ; or in leather gilt, 64s. 
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Life, Passion, Death, and Resurrection of Our Blessed 

Lord. Translated from Ribadeneira. is. 
Oratorian Lives of the Saints. Second Series. Post 8vo. 

Vol. I. — S. Bemardine of Siena. 5s. 

Vol. II. — S. Philip Benizi. 5 s. 

Vol. III. — S. Veronica Giuliani, and Blessed 
Battista Varani. 5 s. 

Vol. IV.— S, John of God. . 55. 

. The works translated from will be in most cases the Lives 
drawn up for ox from the processes of canonization or beatification, 
as being more full, more authentic, and more replete with anecdote, 
thus enabling the reader to become better acquainted with the 
Saint's disposition and spirit ; while the simple matter-of-fact style 
of the narrative is, from its unobtrusive character, more adapted 
for spiritual reading than the views and generalizations, and pro- 
logetic extenuations of more recent biographers. The work is pub- 
lished with the permission and approval of superiors. Every volume 
containing the Life of a person not yet canonized or beatified by the 
Church will be prefaced by a protest in conformity with the decree 
of Urban VIII., and in all Lives which introduce questions of 
mystical theology great care will be taken to publish nothing which 
has not had adequate sanction, or without the reader being informed 
of the nature and amount of the sanction. Each volume is em- 
bellished with a Portrait of the Saint. 

Life of Sister Mary Chembina Clare of S. Francis, 
Translated from the Italian, with Preface by Lady 
Herbert Cr. Svo. with Photograph, 3s. 6d. 

Stories of the Saints. By M. F. S., author of " Tom's 
Crucifix, and other Tales," " Catherine Ham- 
ilton," &c. 2 vols., each 3s. 6d., gilt, 4s. 6d. 

Life of B. Giovanni Colombini. By Feo Belcari. 
Translated from the editions of 1541 and 1832. 
with a Photograph. Cr. Svo. 3s. 6d. 

Sketch of the Life and Letters of the Countess Adel- 
stan. By E. A. M., author of " Rosalie, or the 
Memoirs of a French Child," ** Life of Paul 
Seigneret, &c." 2s. 6d. 

Life and Prophecies of S. Columbkllle, 3s. 6d. 

LIVES OF THE ENGLISH SAINTS. 

Life of St. Augustine of Canterbury. i2mo. 3s. 6d. 
Life of St. German. i2mo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 
Life of Stephen Langton. i2mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 
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Prince and Saviour. A Life of Christ for the Young. 
By Rosa MulhoUand. 6d. Enlarged edition 
with extra matter. With 1 2 beautiful illustrations 
in gold and colours. Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

S. Paul of the Cross. By the Passionist Fathers. 2s. 6d. 

Nano Nagle. By Rev. W. Hutch, D.D. . 7 s. 6d. 

Life of St. Boniface, and the Conversion of Germany. 
By Mrs. Hope. . Edited, with a Preface, by the 
Rev. Father Dalgaims. Cr. 8vo. 6s. 

•'Every one knows the story of S. Boniface's martyrdom, but 
every one has not heard it so stirringly set forth as in her 22nd 
chapter by Mrs. Hope. " — Dublin Review. 

Louise Lateau: her Life, Stigmata, and Ecstasies. By 
Dr. Lefebvre. Translated from the French by T. S. 
Shepard. Fcap. 8vo. 2 s. 

Venerable Mary Christina of Savoy. 6d. 

Memoirs of a Guardian Angel. Fcap. Svo. i|s. 

Life of St. Patrick. i2mo. is. 

Life of St. Bridget, and of other Saints of Ireland, is. 

Insula Sanctorum : the Island of Saints, is. ; cloth, 2s. 

Life of Paul Seigneret, Seminarist of Saint-Sulpice. 
Fcap. 8vo., IS. ; cloth extra, is. 6(1. \ gilt, 2s. 

••An affecting and well-told narrative. . . It will be a great fa- 
vourite, especially with our pure-minded, high-spirited young people." 
—Universe. " Paul Seigneret was remarkable for the simplicity and 
the heroism of both his natural and his religious character.''— 7^:3/^/. 
"We commend it to parents with sons under their care, and espe- 
cially do we recommend it to those who are charged with the edu- 
cation and training of our Catholic youth." — Register. 

A Daughter of St. Dominic. By Grace Ramsay. 
Fcap. Svo. IS. 6d. ; cloth extra, 2s. 

"A beautiful little work. The narrative is highly interesting." — 
Dublin Review. "It is full of courage and faith and Catholic 
heroism." — Universe. " One who has lived and died in our own 
day, who led the common life of every one else, but yet who learned 
how to supernaturalize this life in so extraordinary a way that we 
forget ' the doctor's daughter in a provincial town,* while reading 
Gtace Ramsay's beautiful picture of the wonders effected by her 
ubiquitous charity, and still more by her fervent prayer." — Tablet. 

The Glory of St. Vincent de Paul. By the Most Rev. 

Dr. Manning, Archbishop of Westminster, is. 
Life of S. Edmund of Canterbury. From the French 

of the Rev. Father Mass^, S. J. is. and is. 6d. 

■ - -■-- ■ ■■■■■ »■^ 
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The Life of St Francis of Assisi. Translated from 

the Italian of St. Bonaventure by Miss Lockhart. 

With a Preface by His Grace the Archbishop of 

Westminster. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. gilt. 
Life of Fr. de Ravignan. Crown 8vo. 9s. 
The Pilgrimage to Paray le Monial, with a brief notice 

of the Blessed Margaret Mary. 6d. 
Patron Saints. By Eliza Allen Starr. Cr. 8vo. los. 
His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman ; with full account 

of his Obsequies ; Funeral Oration by Archbishop 

Manning, &c. is. ; cloth, red edges, is. 6d. 
Count de Montalembert. By George White. 6d. 
Life of Mgr. Weedall. By Dr. Husenbeth. 7s. 6d., 

for IS. 
Life of Pope Pius IX. 6d. Cheap edition, id. 
Challoner's Memoirs of Missionary Priests. 8vo. 63. 

BY THE POOR CLARES OF KENMARE. 

0*Connell : his Life and Times. 2 vols., 24s. 

The Liberator : his Public Speeches and Letters. 2 

vols., 24s. 
Life of Father Matthew. 2s. 6d. 
Life of St. Aloysius. 6d. ; St. Joseph, 6di> cloth, gd. j 

St. Patrick, 6d., cloth, gd. 
Life of St. Patrick. lUusttated by Doyle. 4to. 20s. 

Our Lady. 

Regina Saeculorum, or, Mary venerated in all Ages; 
Devotions to the Blessed Virgin from ancient 
sources. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

Readings for the Feasts of Our Lady, and especially 
for the Month of May. By the Rev. A. P. Bethell. 
1 8 mo. IS. 6d. ; cheap edition, is. 

The History of the Blessed Virgin. By the Abbi^ 
Orsini. Translated from the French by the Very 
Rev. F. C. Husenbeth, D.D. With eight Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Manual of Devotions in Honour of Our Lady bf Sor- 
rows. Compiled by the Clergy at St. Patrick's 
Soho. i8mo. IS. ; cloth, red edges, is. 6d. 
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Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes : a Faithful Narrative of 
the Apparitions of the Blessed Virgin. By F. C. 
Husenbeth, D.D. i8mo. 6d. ; cloth, is. ; with 
Novena, is.; cloth, is. 6d. Novena, separately, 
4d. j Litany, id., or 6s. per loo. 

Devotion to Our Lady in North America. By the 
Rev. Xavier Donald Macleod. 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

"Tho work of an author than whom few more gifted writers have 
ever appeared among us. It is not merely a religious work, but it has 
all the charms of an entertaining book of travels. We can hardly 
find words to express our high admiration of it." — Wukly Register, 

Life of the Ever-Blessed Virgin. Proposed as a Model 
to Christian Women, is. 

The Blessed Virgin's I^oot traced in the Tribe of 
Ephraim. By the Rev. Dr. Laing. 8vo. los. 6d. 

Litany of the Seven Dolours, id. each, or 6s. per 100. 

Month of Mary for all the Faithful. 2^^ Rev. P. 
Comerford. is. 

Month of Mary for Interior Souls. By M. A. Mac- 
daniel. i8mo. 2s. 

Month of Mary, principally for the use of religious 
communities. i8mo. is. 6d. 

A Devout Exercise in Honour of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. From the Psalter and Prayers of S. 
Bonaventure. In Latin and English, with Indul- 
gences applicable to the Holy Souls. 32mo. is. 

The Definition of the Immaculate Conception. 6d. 

The Little Office of the Immaculate Conception. In 
Latin and English. By the Very Rev. Dr. Hu- 
senbeth. 32mo. 4d. ; cloth, 6d. ; roan, is. ; calf or 
morocco, 28. 6d. 

Life of Our Lady in Verse. Edited by C. E. Tame. 2s. 

Our Lady's Lament, and the Lamentation of St, 
Mary Magdalene. Edited by C. E. Tame. 28. 

The Virgin Mary. By Dr. Melia. 8vo. i is. 3d. cash, 

Archconfratemity of Our Lady of Angels, is. per 100, 

Litany of Our Lady of Angels, is. per 100. 

Concise Portrait of the Blessed Virgin, is. per 100, 

Origin of the Blue Scapular, id. « 

Miraculous Prayer — August Queen of Angel s, is. 100, 

R, Washbourne^ 18 Paternoster Bow, London, 



22 R. Wdshboumis Catalogue, 

Prayer-Books. 

Waslibourne's Edition of the ** Garden of the Soul," in 
medium-sized type (small type as a rule being 
avoided). For prices see page 5. 

The Little Garden. 6d., and upwards. Seepage 6. 

The Lily of St. Joseph \ a little Manual of Prayers 
and Hymns for Mass. Price 2d. ; cloth, 3d. ; or 
with gilt lettering, 4d.; more strongly bound, 6d. ; 
or with gilt edges, 8d.; roan, is.; French morocco, 
IS. 6d. ; calf, or morocco, 2s. j gilt, 2s. 6d. 

" It supplies a want which has long been felt ; a prayer-book for 
children, which is not a childish book, a handy Isook for boys and 
girls, and for men and women too, jf they wish for a short, easy-to- 
read, and devotional prayer-book." — Catholic Opinion, "A very 
complete prayer-book. It will be found very useful for children and 
for travellers. " — Weekly Register. ' ' A neat little compilation, which 
will be specially useful to our Catholic School-children. The hymns 
it contains are some of Fr. Faber's best." — Universe. 

Devotions for Public and Private Use at the Way of 

the Cross. By Sister M. F. ClarCi Illustrated, 

IS. ; red edges, is. 6d. 
Path to Paradise. 36 full page Illustrations. Cloth, 

3d. With 50 Illustrations, cloth, 4d. 
Manual of Catholic Devotion. 6d.j roan, is. 6d.; calf 

or morocco, 2s, 6d. 
S. Patrick's Manual. By the Poor Clares. 4s. 6d. 
S. Angela's Manual j a book of devout Prayers and 

Exercises for Female Youth. Secotid edition, 

i6mo., cloth, red edges, 2s. ; Persian, 3s. 6d. ; 

calf, 4s. 6d. 
Crown of Jesus. Persian calf, 6s. ; morocco, 7s. 6d. 

and 8s. 6d., with rims, los. 6d. ; morocco, extra 

gilt, los. 6d., with rims, 12s. 6d. ; ivory, with 

rims, 21s., 25s., 27s. 6d. and 30s. 
Burial of the Dead (Adults and Infants) in Latin and 

English. Royal 3 2 mo. cloth, 6d. j roan, is. 6d. 

•• Being in a portable form, will be found useful by those who are 
called upon to assist at 'that solemn rite." — Tablet, 

In Suffragiis Sanctorum. Commem S. Josephi. Com- 
mem S. Georgii. Set of five for 4d. 
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Paradise of God ; or Virtues of the Sacred Heart. 4s. 

Devotions to the Sacred Heart. By the Rev. S. 
Franco. 4s., paper covers, 2s. 

Devotions to the Sacred Heart. By the Rev. J. Joy 
Dean. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

Devotions to Sacred Heart of Jesus. By the Rt. Rev. 
Dr. Milner. New Edition, To which is added 
Devotions to the Immaculate Heart of Mary. 
3d. ; cloth, 6d. ; gilt, is. 

Sacred Heart of Jesus offered to the Piety of the Young 
engaged in Study. By Rev. A. Deham, S.J. 6d. 

Pleadings of the Sacred Heart. By Rev. P. Comerford. 
i8mo. IS. ; gilt, 2s. ; with the Handbook of the 
Confraternity, is. 6d; Handbook, separately, 3d. 

Treasury of the Sacred Heart. With Epistles and 
Gospels. i8mo. cloth, 3s. 6d. ; roan, 4s. 6d. 

Little Treasury of Sacred Heart. 32mo. 2s., roan 2s. 6d. 
calf or morocco, 5 s. 

Manual of Devotion to the Sacred Heart, from the 
Writings of Bl, Margaret Mary Alacoque. By 
Denys Casassayas. Translated. 3d. 

Act of Consecration to the Sacred Heart, id. 

Act of Reparation to the Sacred Heart, is. per 100. 

The Little Prayer-Book for Ordinary Catholic Devo- 
tions. Cloth, 3d. 

Missal (complete). Persian calf, 8s. 6d. ; morocco, 
I OS. 6d., with rims, 13s. 6d. ; morocco, extra gilt, 
I2S. 6d., with rims, 15s. 6d. ; morocco, with turn- 
over edges, 13s. 6d.; morocco antique, 15s. ; russia 
antique, 20s. ; ivory, with rims, 31s. 6d. 

Catholic Hours : a Manual of Prayer, including Mass 
and Vespers. By J. R. Digby Beste, Esq. 32mo. 
cloth, 2s; red edges, 2s. 6d. ; roan, 3s. ; morocco, 6s, 

A Prayer to be said for three days before Holy Com- 
munion, and another for three days after, id., 
or 6s. 100. 

Ursuline Manual. Persian calf, 7s. 6d.j morocco, los. 

A New Year's Gift to our Heavenly Father. 4d. 
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Manual of Catholic Piety. , Edition with green border, 
French mor., 2S, 6d. ; mor., 4s. 

Occasional Prayers for Festivals. By Rev. T. Barge. 
32mo. 4d. and 6d. ; gilt, is. 

Illustrated Manual of Prayers. 32mo. 3d.; cloth, 4d. 

Keyof Heaven. Veiylargetype, is. Leather 2s. 6d.gilt,3s. 

Catholic Piety. 32mo. 6d. ; roan, is. ; with Epistles 
and Gospels, roan, is. ; French morocco, is. 6d., 
with rims and clasp, 2s.; imitation ivory, rims and 
clasp, 2S. 6d. j velvet rims and clasps, 3s. 6d. 

Key of Heaven. Same size and prices. 

Catholic Piety, or Key of Heaven, with Epistles and 
Gospels. Large 32mo. roan 2s. ; French morocco, 
with rims, 3s. ; extra gilt, 3s. ; with rims, 3s. 6d. 

Novena of Meditations in Honour of S. Joseph, 
according to the method of S. Ignatius; pre- 
ceded by a new exercise for hearing Mass ac- 
cording to the intentions of the souls in Pur- 
gatory. fSmd IS. 6d. 

Novena to St. Joseph. Translated by M. A. Mac- 
' daniel. To which is added a Pastoral of the late 
Right Rev. Dr. Grant. 3 2 mo. 4d. ; cloth, 6d. 

Devotions for Mass. Very large type, 2d. 

Memorare Mass, By the Poor Clares of Kenmare, 2d. 

Fourteen Stations of the Holy Way of the Cross. By 
St. Liguori. Large type edition, id. 

Indulgences attached to Medals, Crosses, Statues, &c., 
by the Blessing of His Holiness and of those privi- 
leged to give his Blessing, is, 2d. per 100, post free. 

A Union of our life with the Passion of our Lord by 
a daily offering, is. 2d. per 100, post free. 

Prayer for one's Confessor, is. 2d. per 100, post free. 

Prayer to S. Philip Neri. id. each, or 6d. a dozen. 

Litany of Resignation, is. 2d. per 100, post free. 

A Christmas Offering, is. a 100, or 7s. 6i a 1000. 

Intentions for Indulgences, yd. per 100, post free. 

Devotions to St. Joseph, is. 2d. per 100, post free. 

Litany of S. Joseph, &a is. 2d. per 100, post free. 

Devotion to St. Joseph as Patron of the Church, id. 
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Catholic Psalmist : or, Manual of Sacred Music, 
with the Gregorian Chants for High Mass, Holy 
Week, &c. Compiled by C. B. Lyons, 4s. 

The Complete Hymn Book, 136 Hymns. Price id, 

Douai Bible. 2s. 6d. ; Persian calf, 53. ; calf or mo- 
rocco, 7s. ; gilt, 8s. 6d. 

Church Hymns. By J. R. Digby Beste, Esq. 6d. 

Catholic Choir Manual : Vespers, Hymns and Litanies, 
&c. Compiled by C. B. Lyons, is. 

Prayers for the Dying, is. 2d. per 100, post free. 

Indqlgenced ^f^ayer before a Crucifix, id. ea., or 6s. ipo. 

Indulgenced Prayers for Souls in Purgatory, is. per 100, 

Indulgenced Prayers for the Rosary for the Holy 
Souls, id. each, 6d. a dozen, 3s. per 100. 

The Rosary for the Souls in Purgatory, with Indul* 
genced Prayer, 6d., 8d. and Qd. each. Medals sepa- 
rately, id. each, 9s. gross. 

Rome, &c. 

TwQ Years in the Pontifical Zouave§. By Joseph 
Powell, Z.P. With 4 Engravings. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

'• It affords us much pleasure, and deserves the notice of the Catho- 
lic public." — Tablet. " Familiar names meet the eye on every page, 
and as few Catholic circles in either country have not had a friend or 
relative at one time or another serving in the Pontifical Zouaves, the 
history of the formation of the corps, of the gallant youths, their 
sufferings, and their troubles, will be valued as something more than 
a contribution to modem Roman history." — Free^nan's Journal, 

The Victories of Rome. By Rev. Fr. Beste. is. 
Rome and her Captors. Letters collected and edited 

by Count Henri d*Ideville, and translated by 

F. R. Wegg-Prosser. Cr. 8vo. 4s. 
IDefence of the Roman Church against Fr. Gratry. 

By Dom Gueranger. is. 6d. 
Personal Recollections of Rome. By W. J. Jacob, 

Esq., late of the Pontifical Zouaves. 8vo. is. 6d» 
Supremacy of the Roman See. By C. E. Tame. 6d. 
The Roman (Question. By F. C. Husenbeth, D.D. 6d, 
Henri V. (Coniitede Chambord), September 29, 1873, 

By W. H. Walsh. With a Portrait. 8vo. is. 6d. 
The Rule of the Pope-King. By Rev. Fr. Martin. 6d. 
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The Years of Peter. By an Ex-Papal Zouave, id. 
The Catechism of the Council. By a D.C.L, 2d. 
Civilisation and the See of Rome. By Lord Robert 

Montagu, M.P. 6d. 
Rome, semper eadem. By Penis Patrick Michael 

0*Mahony. xs. 6d, 
A Few Remarks on a pamphlet entitled the " Divine 

Decrees.'* .6d. 

Tales, or Books for the Library. 
Tom's Crucifix, and other Tales. By M. F. S. 3s. 

"Eight simple stories for the use of teachers of Christian doc- 
trine." — Universe. " This is a volume of short, plain, and simple 
stories, written with the view of illustrating the Catholic religion 
practically by putting Catholic practices in an interesting light 
before the mental eyes of children.... The whole of the tales in the 
volume before us are exceedingly well written." — Register. 

Simple Tales. Square i6mo. cloth antique, 2S. 6d. 

• ' Contains five pretty stories of a true Catholic tone, interspersed 
with some short pieces of poetry. . . Are very affecting, and told 
in such a way as tc engage the attention of any child." — Register. 
" This is a little book which we can repommend with g^eat confi- 
dence. The tales are simple, beautiful, and pathetic" — Catholic 
Opinion. " It belongs to a class of books of which the want is 
generally much felt by Catholic parents." — Dublin Review. ** Beau- 
tifully written. ' Little Terence * is a gem of a Tale." — Tablet. 

Terry O'Flinn's Examinjation of Conscience. By the 
Very Rev. Dr. Tandy. Fcap. 8vp. is. 6d. \ 
extra gilt, 2s. \ cheap edition, is, 

"The writer possesses considerable literary power." — Register, 

The Adventures of a Protestant in Search of a Reli- 
gion : being tlie Story of a late Student of 
Divinity at Bunyan Baptist College ; a Noncon- 
formist Minister, who seceded to the Catholic 
Church. By Iota. 5s. ; cheap edition, 35! ' • 

"Will well repay its perusal." — Universe. "This precious vol,- 
ume." — Baptist. "No one will deny * Iota ' the merit of entire origi- 
nality." — Civilian.' "A valuable addition to every Catholic hbrary.* 
if ablet, ' ' There is much cleverness in it. ' '— JVon conformist* * ' Ma- 
licious and wicke^." — English Independent. 

The People's Martyr, a Legend of Canterbury, 4s. 
Rupert Aubray. By the Rev. T. J. Potter. 3s. ' 
Parleyes of Farleye. By the same author. 2s. 6d. 
Sir Humphrey's Trial. By the same author. 2s. 6d» 
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A Wasted Life. By Rosa Baughan. 8vo. 3s. 6A, 
The Village Lily. Fcap. 8vp. is.; gilt, is. 6d, 
Fairy Tales for Little Children. By Madeleine Howley 
Meehan. Fcap. is. ; cloth extra, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s, 

" Full of imafi^ination and dreams, and at the same time with e^ 
cellent point and practical aim, within the reach of the intelligenps 
of infants.*'— £/«/z/^rj^. "Pleasing, simple stories, combining ia- 
struction with ajnusejment." — Register. 

Kosalie; or, the Memoirs of a French Child. Written by 
herself. Fcap. 8vo., is. and is. 6d, ; extra gilt, 2s, 

•'It is prettily told, and in a natural manner. The account of 
Rosalie's illness and First Communion is very) well related. We 
can recommend the book for the reading of children." — Tablet, 
** The tenth chapter is beautiful." — Universe. 

The Story of Marie and other Tales. Fcap. 8vo., 2s.; 
cloth extra, 2s. 6d.; gilt, 3s.; or separately: — The 
Story of Marie, 2d.; Nelly Blane, and A Contrast, 
2d.; A Conversion and a Death-Bed, 2d.; Herbert 
Montagu, 2d. ; Jane Murphy, The Dying Gipsy, 
and The Nameless Grave, 2d. ; The Beggars, and 
True and False Riches, 2d.; Pat and his Friend, 2d. 

"A very nice little collection of stories, thoroughly Catholic in their 
teaching." — Tablet, ' ' A series of short pretty stories, told with much 
simplicity." — Universe. "A number of short pretty stories, replete 
with rehgious teaching, told in simple language." — Weekly Register, 

The Last of the Catholic O'Malleys. A Tale. By 
M. Taunton. i8mo. cloth, is. 6d. ; extra, 2s. 

"A sad and stirring tale, simply written, and sure to secure for 
itself readers." — Tablet, " Deeply interesting. It is well adapted 
for parochial and school libraries." — Weekly Register. "A very 
pleasing tale." — The Month. 

Eagle and Dove, From the French of Mademoiselle 
Zdnaide Fleuriot. By Emily Bowles. Cr. 8vo., 5s. 

*' We recommend our readers to peruse this well-written story.'* — 
Register. " One of the very best stories we have ever dipped into." 
— Church Times. "Admirable in tone and purpose.— CAwr^A 
Herald. "A real gain. It possesses merits far above the pretty 
fictions got up by English writers." — Dublin Review. "There is 
An air of truth and sobriety about this little volume, uor is therp any 
attempt at sensation." — Tablet, 

Cistercian Legends of the 13th Century. Trapslate^ 
from the Latin by the Rev. Henry Collins. 3s. 

Cloister Legends : or, Convents and Monasteries in 
the Olden Time. Second Edition, Cr. 8vo. 4s. 
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Chats about the Rosary; or, Aunt Margaret's Little 
Neighbours. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

"There is scarcely any devotion so calculated as the Rosary to 
keep up a taste for piety in little children, and we must be grateful 
for any help in applying its lessons to the daily life of those who 
already love it in their unconscious tribute to its value and beauty," 
— Month. * * We do not know of a better book for reading aloud to 
children, it will teach them to understand and to love the Rosary." — 
Tablet. " A graceful little book, in fifteen chapters, on the Rosary, 
illustrative of each of the mysteries, and connecting each with the 
practice of some particular y'xxiM^**— Catholic Opinion. 

Margarethe Verflassen. Translated from the German 
by Mrs. Smith Sligo. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. ; gilt, 3s. 6d. 

" A portrait of a very holy and noble soul, whose life was passed 
inconstant practical acts of the love of God." — Weekly Register. 
"It is the picture of a true woman's life, well fitted up with the 
practice of ascetic devotion and loving unwearied activity about all 
the works of mercy." — Tablet. 

Keighley Hall and other Tales. By Elizabeth King. 

i8mo. 6d. j cloth, is. ; gilt, is. 6d. \ or, separately, 

ijleighley Hall, Clouds and Sunshine, The Maltese 

Cross, 3d. each. 
Sir iElfric and other Tales. By the Rev. G. Bamp- 

field. i8mo. 6d. ; cloth, is. ; gilt, is. 6d. 
Ned Rusheen. By the Poor Clares. Crown 8vq. 6s. 
The Prussian Spy. A Novel. By V. Valmont. 4s. 
Adolphus j or, the Good Son. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 
Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a Good Action. 6d. 
The Lost Children of Mount St. Bernard. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 
The Baker's Boy ; or, the Results of Industry, 6d. 
A Broken Chain. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 

* ' All prettily got up, artistically illustrated, and pleasantly-written. 
Better books for gifts and rewards we do not know." — Weekly Re- 
gister. *' We can thoroughly recommend them." — Tablet. 

The Truce of God : a Tale of the Eleventh Century. 

By G. H. Miles. 4s. 
Tales and Sketches. By Charles Fleet. 8vo. cloth, 

2S. and 2s. 6d. ; cloth, gilt, 3s. 6d. 
The Artist of CoUingwood. By Baron Na Carriag. 

3 s. 6d. 
The Convent Prize Book. By the author of " Geral- 

dine." Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 6d. ; gilt, 3s. 6d. 
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Catherine Hamilton. By the author of " Tom's Cruci- 
fix," &c. Fcap. 8vo. 2s, 6d. ; gilt, 3s. 

Sir Thomas Maxwell and his Ward. By Miss Bridges. 
Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 

Forty Years of American Life. By T. L. Nichols, 
M.D, 5s. 

Catherine grown Older: a sequel to *' Catherine 
Hamilton." Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 6d. ; gilt 3s. 

tanon Schmidts Tales, selected from his works. A 
new translation, with 6 original Illustrations. 
Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

The Journey of Sophia and Eulalie to the Palace of 
True Happiness. Translated by the Rev. Father 
Bradbury, Mount St. Bernard's. Fcap. 8vo. 
3s. 6d. j cheap edition, 2s. 6d. 

The Fisherman's Daughter. By Conscience. 4s. 

The Amulet. By Hendrick Conscience. 4s. 

Count Hugo of Graenhove. By Conscience. 4s. 

The Village Innkeeper. By Conscience. 4s. 

Happiness of being Rich. By Conscience. 4s. 

Margaret Roper. By A. M. Stewart. 6s., gilt, 7s. 

Florence O'Neill. By A. M. Stewart. 5s. and 6s. 

Limerick Veteran. By the same. 5s. and 6s. 

The Three Elizabeths. By the same. 5s. and 6s. 

Alone in the World. By the same. 3s. 6d. and 4s. i5d. 

Festival Tales. By J. F. Waller. 5s. 

Shakespeare's Plays and Tragedies. Abridged and 
Revised for the use of Schools. 8vo. 7s. 6d: 

Poems. By H. N. Oxenham. Third Edition, 3s. 6d. 

Culpepper. An entirely New Edition of Brook's Family 
Herbal. Cr. 8vo., 150 engravings, 3s. 6d. ; drawn 
and coloured from living specimens. 5s. 6d* 

The Catholic Alphabet of Scripture Subjects. Price, 
on a sheet, plain, is. ; coloured, 2s. ; mounted 
on linen, to fold in a case, 3s. 6d. ; varnished, on 
linen, on rollers, 4s. 

Bell's Modern Reader and Speaker. Cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Cogery's Third French Course, with Vocabulary* 2s. 
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Educational and MlscellaneouSi 

Horace. Literally translated by Smart. 2S. 
Virgil. Literally translated by Davidson. 2s. 6d. 
History of Modern Europe. With a Preface by the 

Right Rev. Dr. Weathers. 12 mo. cloth, 5s. ; 

gilt, 6s.; roan, 5s. 6d. 

"A work of special importance for the way in which it deals with 
Hie early part of the present Pontificate." — Weekly Register. 

Biographical Readings. By A. M. Stewart. 4s. 6d. 
General Questions in History, Chronology, Geogra- 
phy, the Arts, &c. By A. M. Stewart. 4s. 6d. 
University Education, under the Guidance of the 

Church ; or. Monastic Studies. By a Monk of St. 

Augustine's, Ramsgate. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 
Elements of Philosophy, comprising Logic, and 

General Principles of Metaphysics. By Rev. W. 

H. Hill, SJ. Second edition, 8vo. 6s. 
History of England. By W. Mylius. 1 2mo. 3s. 6d. 
Catechism of the History of England. Cloth, is. 
History of Ireland. By T. Young. i8mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 
The Illustrated History of Ireland. By the Nun 01 

Kenmare. Illustrated by Doyle. 8vo. iis. 
The Patriots' History of Ireland. By the Poor 

Clares of Kenmare. i8mo. cloth, 2s. j cloth 

gilt, 2s. 6d. 
A Chronological Sketch of the Kings of England and 

France. With Anecdotes for the use of Children. 

By . H. Murray Lane. 2s. 6d. ; or separately, 

England, is. 6d., France, is. 6d. 

" Admirably adapted for teaching young children the elements of 
English and French history." — Tablet. "A very useful little pub- 
lication." — Weekly Register. "An admirably arranged little work 
for the use of children. ' — Universe, 

Extracts from the Fathers and other Writers of the 

Church. i2mo. cloth, 4s. 6d. 
Brickley's Standard Table Book, Jd. 
Washbourne's Multiplication Table on a sheet, 3s, 

per 100. Specimen sent for id. stamp. 
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Music i^Net), 

BY HERR WILHELM SCHULTHES. 

Veni Domine. Motett for Four Voices. 2S. ; vocal 

arrangement, 6d. 
Cor Jesu, Salus in Te Sperantium. 2S.; with harp 

accompaniment, 2s. 6d. ; abridged edition, 3d. 
Mass of the Holy Child Jesus, and Ave Maria for 

unison and congregational singing, with organ 

accompaniment. 3s. 
The Vocal Part. 4d. ; or in cloth, 6d. 
The Ave Maria of this Mass can be had for Four 

Voices, with the Ingressus Angelas, is. 3d; 
Recordare. Oratio Jeremiae Prophetae. is; 
Ne projicias me a facie Tua. Motett for Four Voiced* 

(T.B.) IS. 3d. 
Benediction Service, with 36 Litanies. 6s. 
Oratory Hymns. 2 vols., 8s. 
Regina Coeli. Motett for Four Voices. 3s. ; vocal 

arrangement, is. 
Twelve Latin Hymns, for Vespers, &c. 2s. 



Litanies. By Rev. J. McCarthy, is. 3d. 
Six Litany Chants. By F. Leslie. 6d. 
Ave Maria. By T. Haydn Waud. is. 6d. 
Fr. Faber's Hymns. Various, 9d. each. 
Portfolio. With a patent metallic back. 3s. 
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